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PBEFACE.

We have been somewhat exercised as to

what title we ought to give to these verses

collectively. The difficulty has arisen from

the desire to avoid pretentiousness by seem-

ing to claim for them more than they aspire

to be. We have decided that, in point of

form, their distinctive feature is a varied

rhythmicalness, and therefore we have called

them " Sacred Songs." The subject-matter

has been suggested by Scriptural texts, but

there has been no attempt to classify or

systematise : we have simply followed the

impression of the moment, and have en-

deavoured to express the sentiment in its



VI PREFACE.

appropriate cadence. We have only to add

that the pieces are entirely new, with the

exception of one or two which have seen

the light in magazine form and are scattered

throughout the volume.

G. M.
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SACRED SONGS

MISSION CALL.

"We have seen His star in the east."—Matt. ii. 2.

/^iNCE o'er that wondrous way,
^ Where rose the star of day

Out from the gloom,

Earth's noblest spirits trod

Through deserts deep and broad,

Seeking a place where God
Might yet find room.

2 ' Westward ' the watchword ran,

Westward the march of Man
Moved evermore,

Till every barren wild

Woke into bloom and smiled,

Spreading a culture mild

From shore to shore.

A



MISSION CALL.

8 Now in the crimson west

Man looks from scenes of rest

Back whence he came,

And where once sang the lark

Lands all are cold and dark,

Low is the vital spark,

Dead is the flame.

4 Say, shall we keep the glow

These lent us long ago,

Poor by our rise,

Fading to give us birth,

Emptied to fill our earth,

Silent though bringing mirth

Caught from the skies ?

5 Star of the day, lead back

Over that tuneless track

Once full of song,

Till where the child was laid

Time's treasures are repaid,

And the great debt defrayed

Man owes so long.
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THE FADELESS THING.

" What shall I do that I may inherit eternal life?
"

—

Mark x. 17.

rpELL me a thing that never grows old

All through the day, all through the

day,

Keeps without dimness its youth and its

gold

All through the length of the day.

Beauty grows pale with the flight of the

years,

Gladness must fail when the heart has its

fears
;

Is there a life where no shadow appears

All through the length of the day ?

2 There is a life that remains ever young
All through the day, all through the

day,

Singing at evening the song it has sung

All through the length of the day
;

Love is the glory that never grows old,

Telling the story a hundred times told,

Keeping its light where the shadows have

rolled,

All through the length of the day.
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3 Love has no record of time on its brow

All through the day, all through the day,

Keeps the first freshness of life's morning

vow
All through the length of* the day

;

Strong in its power 'mid the snow-flakes of

Full in its flower while the winter blasts

rage,

Bearing a fire that no damp can assuage,

All through the length of the day.

4 Give me, O Father, this best gift of Thine,

All through the day, all through the day,

That in eternity's light I may shine

All through the length of the day
;

Wearing my youth like an evergreen

flower,

Guarding the truth of my bright child-

hood's hour,

Shrining my soul in an unfading bower,

All through the length of the day.

5 And when the forests of earth shall be

bare

All through the day, all through the day,

Gleamings of glory and peace shall be there

All through the length of the day
;



DIVINE REST.

Down in the valley the mount shall appear,

Sunlight shall rally the ranks of the year,

Life at the portals of death shall be near,

All through the length of the day.

DIVINE EEST.

11 1 sleep, but my heart ivaketh."—Song of Solomon, v. 2.

f\ THOU upon whose ample breast

^ All nature is reposing,

My soul alone refuses rest

Till eager day is closing

;

My soul alone denies Thy power

To lull to peace the living hour.

2 I speak of lands beyond the grave,

Where winds of life are ended,

Where silent sleeps the rolling wave,

And passion is expended
;

But Thy true rest is noblest found

Where winds are high and waves abound.

3 It is not in the deadened heart,

Where impulse is supplanted,

That I can know how strong Thou art,

Or feel how Thou art wanted :
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'Tis only to the conquering will

There shines the mandate, " Peace, be still.

4 I would not have my spirit quelled

In apathy and slumber
;

I would not have its love repelled

From treasures without number
;

Thy rest will not put out the fire

That consecrates my heart's desire.

5 Thy rest will keep my heart aglow

With earnest incense burning,

And in its strength I'll onward go

Without a thought of turning
;

My steps shall compass Calvary's steep

When on Thy breast I fall asleep.

DIVINE COMMUNION.

"And they heard the voice of the Lord God walking in the garden

in the cool of the day."—Gex. iii. 8.

"WHEN the light is in the west,

When the day goes home to rest,

When the busy pulse of city life in mart

and lane beats low,
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Then in earth's garden lonely

I hear Thy footsteps only,

And the ancient words to rne are new, " Be
still, and thou shalt know."

Thou hast been walking here

Each hour of every year
;

'Twas not the evening coolness brought

Thy presence to my side :

But in my heart's great flutter

The day was darkness utter,

And I missed Thee in my madness, and I

passed Thee in my pride.

Thy holy, heavenly will

Must bid my heart be still

Ere it can catch a note so low as ripples

in Thy rest

;

For in its constant quiver

I cannot hear the river

That glides, to make Thy city glad, from

gardens of the blest.

Why should I wait for even

To snatch a glimpse of heaven,

When the river from the garden can refresh

the heated way ?
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Let but Thy stillness stealing

Impart its sweet revealing,

And through the fire I'll walk with Thee

in coolness of the dav.

DIVINE LOVE.

" Add to brotherly kindness, charity."— 2 Pet. i. 7.

rPHERE is no pause to loving,

None in the realm of God,

For His heart is white with an infinite

light,

And His hope is boundless broad.

2 There is no pause to loving
;

Thou canst not stop at a stain,

For His life inspires with a thousand fires

The fields of the mangled slain.

3 There is no pause to loving

;

Thou canst not rest with the good,

For the mighty breath that has vanquished

death

Is larger than brotherhood.
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4 There is a limit to friendship
;

Heart must respond to heart,

And the soul must wait at a kindred gate

To receive its other part.

5 But love flies further than friendship
;

It waits not the kindred tie,

It measures its speed by human need,

It is drawn by the sound of a cry.

6 If I am cold and sapless,

If I am leafless and dead,

Love as much is bound to the barren

ground

As if there were blossoms spread.

7 If I break the box of ointment,

If I cast its fragrance away,

Love must follow the track to bring me
back,

And hope every hour of the day.

8 I ought to bend to the lowest,

—

I ought, and therefore I can

;

I Avas made to the end that I might de-

scend

On the steps of the Son of man.
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9 Love has a hern of its garment

That touches the very dust

;

It can reach the stains of the streets and

the lanes,

And because it can it must.

1 It dares not rest on the mountain

;

It is bound to come to the vale
;

For it cannot find its fulness of mind

Till it falls on the lives that fail.

1

1

And the place of its deepest shadows

Most reveals its strength to save,

Since its fairest hour is seen in the flower

That blossoms above the grave.

GOING BEFOEE GOD.

" Goodness and mercy shall foiloiv me."—Psalm xxiii. 6.

ASKED my God to go before

To light with signs the unknown shore

And lift the latch of every door
;

He said, ' \ follow thee.'

2 I asked Him to prepare my way
By kindling each uncertain ray
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And turning darkness into day

;

He said, ' 1 follow thee.'

3 He bade me linger not till light

Had touched with gold the morning height,

But to begin my course by night,

And day would follow me.

4 He told me when my hours were dark

To wait not the revealing spark,

But breast the flood in duty's ark,

And peace should follow me.

5 Therefore, Lord, at Thy command
I go to seek the unknown land,

Content, though barren be the sand,

If Thou shalt follow me.

6 I go by night, I go alone,

I sleep upon a couch of stone
;

But nightly visions shall atone

If Thou shalt follow me.

7 I sow the seed in lowly ground,

I sow in faith and hear no sound

;

Yet in full months it may be found

That Thou hast followed me.



1

2

BROTHERHOOD.

BKOTHEKHOOD.

" Behold, now good and hoiv pleasant it is for brethren to dwell

together in unity."—Psalm exxxiii. 1.

/HOME, let us raise the common song

—

Day's beams are breaking

;

Shadows have parted hearts too long,

Light in the east is waking.

2 Come, let us clasp united hands

—

Love's rays are falling
;

Sea too long divides the lands,

Kindred claims are calling.

3 Come, let us in one worship meet

—

Church bells are pealing
;

Some have systems incomplete,

All have fires of feeling.

4 Come, let us learn our mutual need

—

All hearts are sighing
;

Each is dowered with another's seed,

Each gives its life by dying.

5 Come, let us lift a common prayer

—

One hope combines us
;

We are made hard by selfish care,

Mutual grief refines us.
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6 Come, let us lift our brother's load

—

Christ's cross is o'er us
;

Ours shall fall upon the road

When Heaven's is seen before us.

7 Come, let us win our brother's love
;

Love's warm revealingo
Melts the ice that will not move
By the frost's congealing.

8 Come, let us lift our brother's stain

;

Hope's power shall cherish

Dreams of daysprings not in vain

Wherein the spot shall perish.

THE DIVINE PLAN OF CKEATIOK

" The Lamb slain from the foundation of the ivorld."—Rev. xiii. 8.

rFHOU hast, O Lord, a wondrous plan,

To build a tower to reach the skies

;

Its base is earth, its progress man,
Its summit sacrifice.

2 Tis only for the summit's sake

Thou layest the foundation-stone
;

The mornings of creation break

For sacrifice alone.
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3 Thou wouldst not have prepared one star

To float upon the azure main,

Hadst Thou not witnessed from afar

The Lamb that should be slain.

4 Thou wouldst not have infused Thy life

Into the insect of an hour,

Hadst Thou not seen 'neath nature's strife

Thy sacrificial flower.

5 To Him that wears the cross of pain

Thou leadest all Thine ages on

;

Through cloud and storm, through wind

and rain,

Through sense of glories gone.

6 Through kingdoms lost, through pride

displaced,

Through systems tried and cast away,

Through hopes dispelled, through stars

effaced,

Thou leadest to the day.

7 Thou breakest on the rocks of life

The wills of men that sought their own;

They sank before Thee in the strife,

And cried, " Unveil Thy throne."
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8 And in that blest unveiling, Lord,

They found, I find, the reason sure

Why Thou hast sent on earth a sword

From out Thy meekness pure.

9 Thou wilt not let me live alone

;

Thou wilt not let me keep my rest

;

Thy blast on every tree has blown

To throw me on Thy breast.

10 Thou madest me for Him whose love

From dawn to eve made His will Thine,

And all my ages only move
Within that light to shine.

THE GOOD TIME COMING.

"Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall

be made loiv."—Isaiah xl. 4.

rpHEEE are coming changes great

In the glad new time,

It is worth our while to wait

For the glad new time
;

Mountain fears shall prostrate lie,

. Vales of hope be lifted high,

Trembling earth embrace the sky,

In the glad new time.
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2 There shall meet the great and small

In the glad new time,

Love shall be the lord of all

In the glad new time
;

From the mountains shall descend

Hearts of old that could not bend,

And the poor shall have a friend

In the glad new time.

There will losses be made gains

In the glad new time,

There will joys be reaped from pains

In the glad new time
;

As the promised light appears

We shall bless rejected spheres,

And be conquerors through our tears

In the glad new time.

We shall lift oppression's load

In the glad new time,

We shall bear the cross of God
In the glad new time

;

We shall seek the valleys deep

Where the weary strive or sleep,

And convey them up the steep

To the glad new time.
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5 There shall be a mighty love

In the glad new time
;

It shall come from heights above

In the glad new time
;

It shall stoop with Christ below

To the path where sinners go,

And shall gird them with the glow

Of the glad new time.

6 There shall be a joy in heaven

In the glad new time
;

God's resting shall be given

In the glad new time
;

For His Sabbath shall be found

When the skies have touched the ground,

And the valleys shall resound

With the glad new time.

KEVELATION BY WOKKING.

" The rough places shall be made plain ; and the glory of the Lord

shall be revealed."—Isaiah xl. 4, 5.

OKD, I stand amid the night

Dark, dark and dreary,

Straining forth to catch the light

Eyes with watching weary.
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Not a star is in the sky,

Black, void and lonely,

And I look for help on high

Up to shadows only.

2 Comes a voice from out the night,

Clear, clear and telling

—

' 'Tis not from the gate of sight

Thou canst find my dwelling

;

Only in thy power to tread

Places rude and formless

Canst thou see the glory spread

O'er love's ocean stormless.

3 ' Wouldst thou see the skies aglow ?

Work, work untiring
;

Do the will, and thou shalt know
Doctrines soul-inspiring

;

Do the will through fire and flood,

On life's claims attendant,

And in price of Calvary's blood

Heaven shall shine resplendent.

4 ' Wouldst thou see through gates ajar

Bright, bright God's beauty ?

Wait not thou for sun nor star

;

Do thy present duty.
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Duty's path may thorny be,

Steep, steep her climbing,

But, upon her hill-top free,

Sabbath bells are chiming.

' Jesus climbed a cross of pain,

Old, old the story,

Till the vale became a plain,

The plain a mountain's glory
;

Up with footsteps undefiled,

Fresher, fresher feeling,

Till upon the ridge He smiled,

Life from death revealing.'

You and I shall climb with Him
Far, far and fearless,

Sure that on the mountain's brim

Toiling shall be tearless,

—

Sure that, walking in the will,

Firm, firm 'mid sorrow,

We shall reach the waters still

That mirror love's to-morrow.
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THE HIDDEN BEAUTY.

" The earnest expectation of the creation waiteth for the manifesta-

tion of the sons of God."—Romans viii. 19.

OKD, Thou hast spread o'er earth and

sea

A beauty yet unknown to me,

All buried from my view

;

I have not seen one half the charms

That nature folds within her arms,

Ancient but ever new.

Creation doth not yet command
A meed of justice from my hand

For all that Thou hast given

;

If I had but another sense,

Her beauties would be so intense

That earth would be my heaven.

I do not need to soar above

To find in dwellings of Thy love

A lovelier scene than earth
;

One dormant lens revived to power
Would kindle tints in every flower

That would renew my birth.
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4 Creation waits as ages roll,

Expectant of the perfect soul

To look upon her face

—

Expectant of the glorious day

When man with powers of larger ray

Shall see Thy hidden grace.

5 Thou keepest for the coming eye

A thousand colours in the sky

Unpainted in my dream
;

Thou keepest for the future ear

A thousand notes of music clear

That now all-voiceless seem.

6 'Tis not from change in earth or air

I seek a paradise more rare,

More beautiful to see
;

'Tis from my own enlarging mind

I hope alone a world to find

Increased in wealth to me.

7 Before my soul Thy beauty waits,

And entrance seeks at fastened gates

That no response return
;

Thy flowers are left beside each door,

And there they lie the long year o'er

For every foot to spurn.
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8 But when my doors shall open wide,

I shall behold a sight outside

That shall inspire my praise
;

For, in the meanest forms below,

The light of all Thy worlds shall glow

With ever-varied rays.

9 Praise waits for Thee in nature, Lord
;

It waits till human life has soared

To its appointed height,

When Thou shalt end Thy work on man,

Then only shall we hail the plan

That said, " Let there be light."

THE BESETTING GOD.

" Thou hast beset me behind and before, and laid Thine hand upon

me."—Psalm cxxxix. 5.

rpHY glory is before me
In my burning youthful dreams,

And to-morrow flashes o'er me
With the magic of its beams

;

And across the waters shining

I impel the willing oar

Through the track that Thou art lining

With Thy splendours on before.
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Thy glory is behind me
When my sun is growing old,

And Thy following footsteps find me
In the reflex of its gold

;

And amid the shadows closing

I can stand with tranquil mind

When I see Thy love reposing •

In the days that are behind.

But, in my life's strange story,

Between the morn and eve

There comes another glory

In a garb that makes me grieve

;

When manhood's ship is freighted

With its treasures full and grand,

I then with care am weighted :

Thou hast laid on me Thy hand.

But, methinks, this manhood weighted

Is of all Thy glories best,

For it tells I am created

For no idle earthly rest

:

It tells that I must render,

In the days that are to be,

An account of that great splendour

That has made my spirit free.
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5 There is a deep depression

In manhood's sense of power,

For it brings with its possession

All my duties to the hour.

I am burdened by the greatness

Of the debt I have to pay
;

I am startled by the lateness

And the shortness of the day.

6 But my load in heavenly measure

Is a weight of precious gold,

And I would not lose my treasure

For the wealth of worlds untold
;

For I know by surest token

Where I serve I most command,
And my strength is only broken

By the pressure of Thy hand.

THE VOICELESS PEAYEE.

" The Spirit itself rnaketh intercession for us icith groanings which

cannot be uttered."—Romans viii. 26.

1V/TY Father ! in Thy mercy kind

Thou hast embraced those vales of

mind
Wherein no utterance I can find

To bear my sigh,
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For in my heart deep shades there be

Where Thy fair form I cannot see,

Nor tell of aught that aileth me
Save by a cry.

2 Moments there are wherein my soul

Finds nameless billows round it roll,

And sees no power that can control

Their pathless way,

—

It knows not what to ask nor whom
;

It has no outward cause for gloom

;

It holds within itself its tomb
;

It cannot pray.

3 And yet Thy blessed Word doth teach

That even its groanings without speech

Into a Father's heart can reach

And nestle there.

Thou countest my unspoken sighs
;

Thou tellest all my wordless cries,

And sendest Thy divine replies

As answered prayer.

4 Thou dost impute to mine unrest

More meaning than myself had guessed,

And readest in my heart distressed

A want of night.
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Thou knowest that my strivings vain

Are an unconscious music-strain

That seeks to rise from dark and rain

Into Thy light.

5 Thou readest in my human groan,

Whose cause is to myself unknown,

My spirit's need for Thee alone

—

For Thee still more.

I thought the discord in my fate

Came from some want of earthly state
;

Thou knowest 'tis for Thee 1 wait

Upon time's shore.

6 Like Him who in His human years

Poured out with speechless cries and tears

The record of His unnamed fears,

And found release,

—

Even so the fainting of my heart,

That cannot its request impart,

Has brought me near to where Thou art,

And promised peace.
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PATMOS.

" / John, . . . was in the isle that is called Patrnos, for the word

of God:'—Rex. i. 9.

rpHEKE is a spot beside the sea

Where I often long to go,

For there my God first met with me
When the sands of life were low.

I have had since more joy than pain,

And I've basked in fortune's smile
;

But I never cease to love the rain

That fell in Patmos isle.

2 It was indeed a tearful time,

For my sun had set too soon

;

The Avinter fell upon my prime,

And the snows were thick in June

;

And I thought my Father's face to be

Remote by many a mile,

In a place where there was no more sea,

Unlike to Patmos isle.

3 But in the deepest winter night,

In the darkest nightly hour,

There came a gleam of golden light

Unknown to the summer flower.
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The paths of God that brighter days

Had not stayed to reconcile

Were blended fast in a rainbow's blaze

Above lone Patmos isle.

4 I saw the clouds that earth reveals

Made the chariots of the King,

The vials of wrath and judgment seals

Were the shadows of love's wing
;

And when I knew by clouds He came,

I was glad to rest awhile

In the dark wherein was wrapt the flame

Of glorious Patmos isle.

5 And now the very dust of life

To my soul becomes most dear,

For by the path of human strife

Is His way emerging clear

;

And when I see His track effaced.

Still my heart shall not resile,

Since the milestones of His march are

traced

Through struggling Patmos isle.
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THE UNSELFISH OFFEKING.

"She did it for My burial"—Matt. xxvi. 12.

GHE had no selfish end to gain,

No sensuous joy, no pleasure vain
;

She brought her treasure to My pain

;

She did it for My burial.

2 She came to Me Avhen I was low,

My kingdom conquered by My foe,

My prospects withered in the snow
;

She did it for My burial.

3 She laid her offering at My feet

Just at the time when gifts are sweet,

—

When friends had fled with summer heat

;

She did it for My burial.

4 Many there were that nocked to Me
The wonders of My power to see

;

She came beside My cross to be
;

She did it for My burial.

5 She loved Me most where most she feared.

She came where not a star appeared,

She kept her gift till sorrow neared

;

She gave it for My burial.
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6 And still to Me the gift most rare

Is love that can its treasure share

In moments when My cross I bear

In progress to My burial.

7 In all that bleed beneath the sky

I tread anew the way to die
;

And every soul that soothes their sigh

Has crowned Me for My burial.

8 In all that pine in stifled air

The ancient wreath of thorns I wear
;

And he that lightens their despair

Shall beautify My burial.

9 And when the latest sigh shall cease,

And all the world shall rest in peace,

My heart shall find from death release,

And burst from out its burial.

THE EEVEALING SOLITUDE.

" When they were alone, He expounded cdl things to His disciples.
"

-Mark iv. 34.

rPHERE is a solitude whose waste

Is empty not to me,

For there upon the heart are traced

The sights no eye can see,
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And in the seeming void I stand

In contact with Immanuel's land.

2 I would not change that solitude

For gleaming pearls of gold,

For 'tis the holy ground where stood

The Master's feet of old
;

'Twas from the reach of upper air

He bore the weight of human care.

3 'Tis not the dwellers on the plain

That feel their comrades' load
;

'Tis only from the mountain-chain

We mark the winding road :

The mystic heights alone receive

The common clouds of those that grieve.

4 I would not be alone with God
To be the less with man

;

I would not rest in His abode

To shun the race I ran :

I only crave an hour above

That I may deeper sink through love.

5 I long to scale the lonely height

Where Moses' footprints lie,

For all my meekness in the fight

Is borrowed from on high
;
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And onlv in that higher birth

I bear the storm and stress of earth.

6 I long to scale the lonely height

Where Abram's faith was sealed,

For only in the depth of night

Is perfect love revealed

;

And in the steps of sacrifice

I bind the earth-path to the skies.

7 I long to scale the lonely height

Where Jesus climbed His cross,

For onlv is life's glory bright

When gain is found in loss
;

And earth unites with heaven above

When death becomes undying love.

THE CALL TO FAILUEE.

"And straightway Jesus constrained His disciples to get into a

ship. . . . But the ship was now in the midst of the sea, tossed

with leaves."—Matt. xiv. 22
;
24.

T HAD a call to a mission,

Signed in my heart and sealed,

And I felt my success was certain,

And the end seemed already revealed

;
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The sea was without a murmur,

Unwrinkled its even flow,

And I heard the Master commanding,

And I was constrained to go.

2 But out from the peaceful haven

There woke a terrible storm,

And the waves around were in chaos,

And the land appeared without form
;

And I stretched my hands to the Father,

And cried in a chilling fear

—

' Didst not Thou pledge Thy presence ?

And naught but failure is here !

'

3 Then in the midst of the thunder

There rose a still, small voice,

Clear through the roar of the waters,

Deep through their deafening noise :

' Have I no calls to failure ?

Have I no blessing for loss ?

Must not the way to thy mission

Lie through the path of thy cross ?

'

4 It came as a revelation,

—

It was worth the price of the gale

To know that the souls that conquer

Must at first be the souls that fail

—

c
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To know that where strength is baffled

I have reached the common ground

Where the highest meet with the lowly,

Where the heart of man is found.

5 Oh, door of the heart's communion,

My Father gave me thy key

When He called me out to the ocean,

And summoned the storm to me

;

For the wings of the storm that smote me
Were the wings of humanity's breast,

As it moved on the face of the waters

And sighed for an ark of rest.

6 Years have gone by since that sadness,

And many an hour has come

When the storm in the ships of others

Has signalled me out from home
;

Yet I never can see that signal

But I feel how much I owe
To the day that, when called to failure,

My steps were constrained to go.
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THE CHRISTIAN IDEAL.

" lie saw the Spirit of God descending/'—Matt. iii. 16.

/HOME and see a new ambition
^ Making void the old tradition

;

Aspiration seeks her mission

Frying down.

2 Mighty men of ancient story

Scaled the skies by pathways gory

;

Highest God now finds His glory

Flying down.

3 Once was crowned the man whose palace

Towered above the lanes and alleys

;

God returns to seek the valleys

Flying down.

4 Earth her cup of glory measures

By its power to hold her pleasures

;

Love has emptied out her treasures

Flying down.

5 Love becomes to joy a stranger,

Love pursues a path of danger,

Steadfast to embrace the manger
Flying down.
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6 Lower, lower, ever bending,

Past the seraph-choir descending,

Earthward to the shadows tending,

Flying down.

7 Spite of cloud and fire and thunder,

Spite of pride's prosaic wonder,

Into Bethlehem's bands and under

Flying down.

8 In my valley I shall meet Thee,

In my ashes I shall greet Thee

;

May I in my love repeat Thee

Flying down.

9 May I follow where Thou goest

;

May I ripple where Thou flowest

;

May I gather where Thou sowest

Flying down.

ONE IN CHEIST.

" That in the dispensation of the fulness of times He might gather

together in one all things in Christ."—Ephes. i. 10.

GATHEE us in, Thou Love that fittest all,

Gather our rival faiths within Thy fold,
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Bend each man's temple veil and bid it fall

That we may know that Thou hast been

of old

;

Gather us in.

2 Gather us in : we worship only Thee
;

In varied names we stretch a common
hand

;

In diverse forms a common soul we see
;

In many ships we seek one spirit-land

;

Gather us in.

3 Each sees one colour of Thy rainbow- light,

Each looks upon one tint and calls it

heaven

;

Thou art the fulness of our partial sight

;

We are not perfect till we find the seven
;

Gather us in.

4 Thine is the mystic life great India craves,

Thine is the Parsee's sin-destroying beam,

Thine is the Buddhist's rest from tossing

waves,

Thine is the empire of vast China's dream

;

Gather us in.

5 Thine is the Boman's strength without his

pride,

Thine is the Greek's glad world without

its graves,
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Thine is Judea's law with love beside,

The truth that censures and the grace

that saves
;

Gather us in.

6 Some seek a Father in the heavens above,

Some ask a human image to adore,

Some crave a spirit vast as life and love :

Within Thy mansions we have all and

more

;

Gather us in.

THE CHEISTIAN BUEDEK

Could ye not watch with Me one hour?"—Matt. xxvi. 40.

f\ THOU that toilest in the night,

^ We come to toil with Thee :

Thy shadow is our perfect light

;

Thy valley is our mountain height

;

Within Thy cloud we see.

Within Thy cloud of common care

Our selfish burdens fall

:

We take Thy load, we lose our share,

Our single sorrows melt to air

In the great fire of all.
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Thou bearest crosses not Thine own
Along that Dolorous Way :

We could not let Thee tread alone

The path our human hands have sown

With darkness and dismay.

We come, we come, to share with Thee

Thy sympathy with man
;

Thy tears for souls that burdened be,

Thy strength for such as cannot flee,

Thy light for those that can.

It is our wants that make us one

;

Thy cup joins hand to hand :

Our ways diverge with day begun,

We nearer draw at setting sun

;

We meet in shadow-land.

And where we meet, there Thou art found,

The Beautiful, the Blest

:

Revealed on sorrow's common ground,

On altar-fires where all are bound,

All find in Thee their rest.
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ISLAND MOMENTS.

" The isles shall wait for me."

—

Isaiah lx. 9.

HPHE isles, the isles shall wait

;

They most of all shall weary,

For they cannot find a gate

Through the ocean vast and dreary :

They hear the waters moan
From dawn to dark around them,

And they feel themselves alone

In the bands where fate has bound them.

2 The island lives shall wait,

The lives by sorrow branded
;

The rocks beneath were great,

And their ship of hope was stranded
;

And others passed them by,

In the race of life excelling,

Till besides the sea and sky

There was none looked near their dwell-

ing.

3 We all have island hours,

We all have moments lonely,

Wherein 'mid faded flowers

We dwell in Patmos only :

The silence brooding there,

With the calm sea dividing,



ISLAND MOMENTS. 41

Is harder far to bear

Than storms in fury riding.

4 And then, how sweet to know
That o'er this cruel ocean

An unseen bridge doth go

Supporting love's devotion,

That one great heart doth span

The intervening spaces,

And link the isles of man
To all the joyful races.

5 O Christ of mighty love,

Heart of human feeling,

Still through the waters move
To grant Thy bright revealing :

In hollow of Thy hand

These waters Thou constrainest,

And we have reached dry land

Where Thou with us remainest.

6 If Thou abide with me,

1 too have joined my brother,

For all are one in Thee

And each is bound to other.

Thou takest up the isles,

Thou bindest souls that sever,

And all dividing" miles

Are bridged in Thee for ever.
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THE NATIVITY.

"For unto us a Child is born."—Isaiah ix. 6.

T HE heaven and earth are meeting,

The day and dark are greeting,

For God Himself in splendour has filled the

sunless sky

;

And all the plains are ringing

With angel voices singing,

" Peace to the lowly hearted
;
glory to God

most high."

2 shepherds, worn and weary,

The night no more is dreary,

Your watch hath been surprised by un-

expected day
;

Unheralded by warning

Breaks out the midnight morning,

And all the startled shadows in terror flee

away.

3 Blest morning of God's pity,

Let down from that fair City

That needeth not the earthly sun to be its

noonday light

;



THE NATIVITY. 43

Before thy golden portals

We mortals stand immortals,

And longing fades in wonder, and faith is

lost in sight.

4 Hear, all ye sons of sadness,

The tidings of great gladness

That stir the sleeping valleys, that hush the

wakerife seas :

To you in Bethlehem's manger
Is born the heavenly Stranger

For whom the anxious world waiteth on

bended knees.

5 Nature hath heard the story,

And sent a star of glory

To pay her meed of tribute to Him that

wears her crown
;

Wisdom from all the ages

Hath singled out her sages

Before His infant feet to lay proud reason

down.

6 Child of beauty golden,

Young 'mid the nations olden,

Earth kindles at Thy morning her days of

youth long set

;
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And hearts that seemed to wither

Burst into bloom together

Beneath the sunlit hope that waits Thy
Olivet.

MESSENGER SHADOWS.

" Who are these that fly as a cloud? "

—

Isaiah lx. 8.

T\7HO are these as a cloud that fly

Down to my casement stealing,

Hiding the light of the morning sky,

Veils to its bright revealing ?

God on the Mount has spoken aloud
;

Why does He send me into a cloud ?

2 Open thy window, O my soul,

—

These are the gifts of the morning
;

Treasures in sable wrappings that roll

Down from His bright adorning
;

These are thy helps the day to begin,-

Open the window and let them in.

3 Shadows of life at the casement stand,

Shadows of hearts o'ershaded,

Bringing an ill report of the land

That we hoped to conquer unaided :
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Better the hope should vanish from view

Than dream of a conquest that is not true.

4 Life is not all the hue of the rose

;

Let in the shadows to tell thee :

If thou shalt build for unbroken repose,

God's kindly cloud shall repel thee.

He on whose mountain no mists shall

appear

Cannot say, " Lord, it is good to be here."

5 Clouds of the world, come into my heart

;

Come with the day's first beauty
;

Come with the golden sunbeams that dart

Over my path of duty ;

Come and teach me the way I should go

Down to the vales where no sunbeams

flow.

6 Come with the wings of Bethlehem's dove

Bearing the thoughts of the manger
;

Come with the passionate prayer of love

For the soul that to peace is a stranger

;

Come with the Christ's life-giving breath,

And lead my steps to the death of death.

7 Borne on your wings, I shall find my way
Into the homes of sadness,
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And the shade on the lamp shall be the

ray

Whereby I shall seek their gladness

;

The hour when your gift of night was
given

Shall bathe my life in the light of heaven.

MAN'S SOEEOWS IN GOD'S LIGHT.

There were many lights in the upper chamber. "

—

Acts xx.

IGHTS in the upper dwelling

;

Darkness in rooms below,

Harps in the high halls swelling

;

Silence where time-flowers grow,

Songs in the heavenly mansions

;

Sighs in the lower air,

Crowns in the space-expansions
;

Crosses in homes of care.

I Yes ; but the lots are blended :

They are not two, but one

;

Dusk on your globe descended

Makes mine a morning sun.

Night's sable flag, unfurled

Over life's vanquished stream,

To the other side of the world

Shines like love's banner-gleam.
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3 Each cross in earth's creation

Beams in a star above
;

Each sigh of man's prostration

Moves in God's harp of love
;

Each tear of hearts made tender

By the deep folds of night

Sparkles with rainbow splendour

In a ray of the Father's light.

4 Therefore, heavenly Father,

Lift I mine eyes to Thee,

What time a cloud shall gather

Over my human sea :

Dark to my sight appearing,

I know it is light somewhere,

Fraught with a message cheering

To those in the upper air.

AT THE CLOSING DAY.

" At evening time it shall be light."—Zech. xiv. 7.

T\7HEN the day is ending

When the sun descending

Nears the placid bosom of the mighty deep,

Still, on clouds reposing

'Mid the curtains closing,

Lingering rays of fire in pensive beauty sleep.
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2 When life's day is ending,

When our steps are bending

Down the slopes of age into death's trackless

sea,

Lingering streaks of glory

Breathe the oft-told story,

—

" As thy need demands it, so thy strength

shalt be."

3 Winter has its brightness
;

Age is not delightless

Though the snow-flakes fall around our

earthly way,

These white robes adorning

Bring us back the morning,

And life's setting beam is like its rising ray.

4 Fraught with care and sorrow,

Anxious for the morrow,

Manhood often lures the restless soul abroad
;

But with day's declining

Calmer hopes are shining,

Calling back the heart to nature and to God.

5 Thoughts that once perplexed us,

Nameless fears that vexed us,

Pride, that sought a cause for all mysterious

things,
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Vanish from the twilight,

Leave the evening sky bright,

And unchain the fetters of the spirit's wings.

6 Death itself grows clearer

As our steps draw nearer,

—

Shadows of its terrors catch the glow above

;

For before its portal

Man is found immortal

In the fadeless glory of unfailing love.

THE COMMON WANT.

" The eyes of all wait upon Thee ; and Thou givest them their meat

in due season."—Psalm cxlv. 15.

rpHEY are all praying, praying,

Breathing their wants to Thee
;

Birds in the uplands straying,

Lives of the land and sea,

Songs at the heavenly portals,

Wails in the forest wide,

Sighs from the heart of mortals

Weary of pomp and pride.

2 They are all crying, crying,

Bound by a kindred tie,

D
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Bound by the fetters lying

Down where all instincts lie,

—

Bound by a want impelling

Each higher up the shore,

Linked in a common dwelling

By the same need for more.

3 They are all waiting, waiting

For Thy great hand to pour

Its treasures unabating

On air and sea and shore.

But my heart has waited longest,

And has not found her rest

Where the sparrow's house is strongest,

And most sure the swallow's nest.

4 But through my sighing, sighing,

I can read Thy promise true

;

My fruits Thou art denying

Till my season shall be due.

The swallow finds her summer
In the gateway of the year

;

I am a later comer,

And my fulness is not here.

5 Only, while weeping, weeping

For the seeds beneath the sight,

Let me feel that Thou art keeping

These in Thy hidden light

;
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Let me feel that Thou art warming

Their growth beneath the ground,

And that harvest life is forming

For the trumpet's joyful sound.

NIGHT'S EEVEALING.

"Night unto night showeth knowledge."—Psalm xix. 2.

rpHERE is a glory in the sky

That only clouds reveal

;

There is a splendour born on high

That shades alone can feel.

I miss the other side of light

Till God has said, " Let there be night.

2 I watched beside a bed of pain,

I counted hour by hour

;

I said, ' My faith is all in vain,

And silent is Thy power ;

'

And through the dark the message ran.

' My power is thus to watch with man.'

3 I lay, with heaven's cold night above,

Upon a couch of stone
;

I said, ' Lord, if Thou art Love,

Why am I left alone ?

'
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And there I heard the answer fall,

' My love itself is all in all.'

4 I lost the flowering of the morn
That brought me first to God

;

I said, ' Father, whence this thorn

In paths where angels trod ?

'

He answered, ' Let My thorn impart

More patience with the struggling heart.'

5 So, when another night comes round,

The former night shall tell

How in the shade sweet peace was found,

And Baca had its well

;

And this poor heart shall cease to grieve

Amid the tale of yester-eve.

THE BUEDEN-BEAKEK.

" Come unto Me, all ye that labour. . . . Take My yoke upon

you, . . . and ye shall find rest unto your souls."—Matt. xi.

28, 29.

rpAKE my burdened heart,

—

Take it and give me Thine

;

For where Thy wounds their pain impart,

There is no room for mine.
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2 Take my burdened soul,

Give me in turn Thine own
;

For where Thy waves of sorrow roll

My sorrow is unknown.

3 Take my burdened life
;

Weight me with Thine instead

;

For in Thy care for human strife

My human care is dead.

4 Take my burdened day ;

Hang Thine own clouds on high
;

For where Thy shadows stop the way,

All cloudless is my sky.

5 Take my burdened will

;

Give me Thy will resigned
;

For where Thou bidst my storm be still,

I perfect freedom find.

JACOB AT BETHEL.

"And Jacob awaked out of his sleep, and he said, Surely the Lord

is in this place, and I knew it not."—Gen. xxviii. 16.

npHOU hast been with me in the dark

and cold,

And all the night I thought I was alone
;

The chariots of Thy glory round me rolled,

On me attending, yet by me unknown.
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2 Clouds were Thy chariots, and I knew thern

not

;

They came in solemn thunders to my ear
;

I thought that far away Thou hadst for-

got—
But Thou wert by my side, and heaven

was near.

3 I love the memory of the faded hour

Whose living presence was so hard to

bear

;

I see the splendour of the withered flower,

I feel the fragrance of the vanished air.

4 Why did I murmur underneath the night,

When night was spanned by golden

steps to Thee ?

Why did I cry disconsolate for light,

When all Thy stars were bending over

me ?

5 The darkness of my night has been Thy
day;

My stony pillow was Thy ladder's rest

;

And all Thine angels watched my couch of

clay

To bless the soul, unconscious it was
blest.
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6 I'll build a monument to that dead pain,

In whose sore anguish conscious life was
given

;

And write on loss the record of the

gain,

" This was the house of God, the gate of

heaven."

PEACE IN THE STOEM.

" Bid me that I come to Thee on the waters."—Matt. xiv. 28.

GAVIOUR divine, my ship of life is

leaving*

The peaceful land

;

The storm is high, the troubled heart is

heaving,

Give me Thy gentle hand.

2 Oh, let me feel Thy calm still presence

stealing

Across the wave !

Oh, let me hear Thy voice of peace re-

vealing

Omnipotence to save !
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3 Shall it be only in the noontide splendour

I see Thy form ?

Will not the heart its mighty tribute

render

To Thee upon the storm ?

4 I would not love Thee in the summer only,

When skies are fair,

But when in winter's shadow life is lonely,

I long to greet Thee there.

5 I long, when gifts of former days shall

perish

Beneath the sea,

To tell Thee that the love I used to

cherish

Is fadeless still for Thee.

6 Keep green my love when yon proud palms

shall wither

That strewed Thy way
;

When crowds that to Thytriumph thronged

together

Desert Thy setting day.

7 Keep green my love when in the garden's

anguish

Clouds o'er Thee roll,
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Nor let my truant heart in slumber lan-

guish

Before Thine outpoured soul.

Keep green my love when thorns of pain

are wreathing

Thy stainless brow,

Till o'er Thy cross my song of praise be

breathing,

' I see Thy kingdom now !

'

THE NEW DAY.

" To-day, if ye will hear His voice."—Heb. iii. 7.

T^ROM the sunshine of Thy dwelling

Thou hast sent me this new day,

Laden with Thy love excelling,

Tidings of Thy glory telling

To refresh my way.

2 Good and perfect gifts are lying

Wrapt within its folds of light,

Pledges of a faith undying,

That earth's sorrow and its sighing

Will but last a night.
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3 Solemn is this day descending

From the fulness of Thy years,

With my past and future blending,

New life opening, old life ending,

—

Born 'mid smiles and tears.

4 Shall it bring my footsteps nearer

To the Light above the sun ?

Will it show my pathway clearer ?

Will it prove Thy presence dearer,

Ere its course be run ?

5 May I feel that Presence guiding,

All its moments, every hour !

Through its shadows never hiding

'Mid its errors gently chiding,

'Neath its changes still abidin

&j

Making weakness power

!

DAYBBEAK OKISOX.

"His compassions fail not. They are new every morning."-

Lam. iii. 22, 23.

f\N the wings of the outspread morning" My heart ascends to Thee !

And its darkness melts in the sunlight,

And its burden drops in the sea
;
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And its song is untouched by sadness,

For its cares are cast away,

And it hopes for a boundless treasure

In the gifts of the coming day.

2 On the wings of the outspread morning

Let me reach Thy golden light

!

To know my path with Thy knowledge,

To see my way with Thy sight

:

For, without Thy light to lead me,

I shall choose my gifts in vain,

And the glitter of earth shall be dearer

Than the life of Thy cross of pain.

3 On the wings of the outspread morning

Let there enter into my soul

The sigh of the hearts that are heavy,

The sound of the waves that roll

!

Let them enter and stir my spirit

With the burden of griefs not mine,

To bear on the wings of the morning

Its message of love divine !
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THE FIRE AND THE CLOUD.

" In the day-time also He led them with a cloud, and all the night

with a light offire."—Psalm lxxviii. 14.

T END me, Lord, Thy softening cloud
"^ When sunshine makes a heaven be-

low,

Lest in the desert I be proud,

Forgetful whence the sunbeams flow.

2 Lend me, Lord, Thy fire divine

When darkness hides Thee from my soul,

Lest in the desert I repine,

Forgetful whence the shadows roll.

3 Be Thou the shade on my right hand
When in my strength I stand alone

;

And when in night I lose the land,

Be Thou my star, my guiding One.

4 Cloud of the Cross, Light of the Crown,

With eve and morn my path beset

;

Let pride on Calvary's steep lie down,

Let faith arise on Olivet.

5 Thy cloud that meets me in the day
Is but the shadow of Thy wing,
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Concealing from my sight the way,

That faith alone may homeward bring.

6 Thy fire that meets me in the night

Is the full brightness of Thy face,

Revealing through my tears a light

That leads me to Thy dwelling-place.

THE DIVINE GEIEF.

" Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God. "

—

Eph. iv. 30.

rpHERE is no grief of man can hold so

much
As this of Thine

;

Our human sorrows cannot nearly touch

Thy pain divine.

2 They suffer most that most have power to

love
;

And Thine, we know,

Is measureless by aught in heaven above

Or earth below.

3 There is no bleeding like the spirit's pain,

The pierced soul

;
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There are no tear-drops like the drops that

rain

From hearts not whole.

4 There is no broken heart like heart that

breaks

For loved one's sin
;

The fall of our ideal ever wakes

The death within.

5 And this was Thine, is Thine, Father

dear,

In triple power,

Thy boundless love with vision piercing-

clear,

Beheld that hour.

6 Thou hadst a floweret in Thy garden fair,

Prepared by Thee,

And all the sun and warmth were gathered

there,

Its life to be.

7 There came a withering blast across the

field,

Born from the dead,

And now Thy floweret will no perfume

yield-
It droops its head.
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8 And yet Thy love refuses to be cold
;

Could it but die,

Thy grief would vanish like Thy flower-

et's gold,

And leave no sigh.

9 But Thou hast kept Thy grief by keeping

love,

And night and day

Thou callest on each influence to remove

Thy flower's decay.

1 Oh grief of fondness born, oh pain whose

sting

Is love's own might,

Can we do naught to crucify the thing

That makes Thy night ?

11 Can we not in the garden watch with

Thee

One silent hour,

And feel a common agony to see

Thy withered flower ?

12 Forbid that I should add to Thy dread

cup

One drop of woe,

But grant me for myself to gather up

Its overflow.
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13 Thy tears in dark Gethsemane o'erran

Their limits' brim
;

Help me to lift those fallen drops for

man,

And live for him.

IN THE WILDEKNESS.

" Then was Jesus led up of the Spirit into the wilderness."—
Matt. iv. 1.

GURELY some power has led me wrong !

I have been brought from out the

throng

Into the desert air.

The work I did is left undone
;

The task I planned is not begun,

And void has been mv care.

2 I had a splendid sphere of life,

A noble chance to calm the strife

That sunders man from man.

A hand was stretched across the day
;

My strength was weakened in the way
;

I fainted where I ran.

3 And yet the outset of my year

Had seemed to bid me not to fear

The falling of a veil,
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For on the banks of Jordan's stream

My soul had caught a dazzling gleam

That said, ' Thou shalt not fail.'

4 Be still, my soul, thou hast not failed

;

The cloud o'er which thy heart has wailed

Is driven by thy God.

He sent thee His baptismal light

To make thee ready for the night,

Strong for the lonely road.

5 Think not the silence of the hour

Will interrupt the growing flower

Of thy life's active bloom
;

The rest that is in secret born

Shall rid the rose of every thorn,

And leave its petals room.

6 The strength of every soul is less

Till it has touched the wilderness,

And learned to be alone
;

'Tis from the desert we command
The prospect of our promised land

And sight of Judah's throne.

7 'Tis in the desert God prepares

His destined ones to be the heirs

Of ages yet to be
;

E
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For only they who stand and wait

Beside the shade of suffering's gate

Shall earn the right at last, though late,

To bid the bond be free.

THE INVALID'S GIFT.

' : To what purpose is this waste ?
"

—

Matt. xxvi. 8.

f\ LORD, the seeds I sow for Thee
^ Can never fruitage yield,

No harvest from my gifts can be

;

They slumber in the field.

I lie on bed from morn to night,

Oppressed with languor's load
;

All I can give is prayer for light

To those upon the road.

'Tis only fragrance, nothing more

—

Only a perfume sweet

;

The box is broken on the floor,

The ointment seeks Thy feet.

Others, with health and strength to tell

Its value rich and sure,

The treasure for great sum could sell,

And give it to the poor.
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Be not afraid ; my soul, be still

;

Thy Father sees no waste,

For there are gifts of mere goodwill

With neither form nor taste,

—

Gifts that are but the will to give

The prayers that good be given,

And these before Him ever live

As the best things in heaven.

Thou canst do naught but wish and pray

Upon thy bed of pain,

Bat thy heart's desire from day to day

Is counted golden grain
;

And thy Father lays to thine account

The works thou fain wouldst do,

And to thy vision of the Mount
Imputes the climbing too.

Oh, there are gifts whose only power

Is but the joy they lend :

They do not last beyond the hour,

They serve no outward end
;

And yet, before their bloom be dead,

They light within the heart

A radiance that, when they are fled,

Refuses to depart.
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6 There is a love that gives delight

For its own sake alone

;

It has no power to help the fight,

No strength to win the throne :

It stands like Moses in the rear,

And lifts its arms in prayer,

Yet to the Father it is dear

Because itself is fair.

7 And so by Him thine ointment, poured

Upon the idle ground,

Within His memory is stored

In ecstasy profound :

Its fragrance was the human love

That meant to give its best,

And thou shalt find it yet above

In His heart of raptured rest.

THE DOOES OF THE TEMPLE.

"Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock,

and it shall be opened unto you."—Matt. vii. 7.

npHHEE doors there are in the temple

Where men go up to pray,

And they that wait at the outer gate

May enter by either way.
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2 There are some that pray by asking

;

They lie on the Master's breast,

And, shunning the strife of the lower life,

They utter their cry for rest.

3 There are some that pray by seeking

;

They doubt where their reason fails,

But their mind's despair is the ancient

prayer

To touch the print of the nails.

4 There are some that pray by knocking

;

They put their strength to the wheel,

For they have not time for thoughts sub-

lime,

—

They can only act what they feel.

5 Father, give each his answer,

—

Each in his kindred way
;

Adapt Thy light to his form of night,

And grant him his needed day.

6 Give to the yearning spirits,

That only Thy rest desire,

The power to bask in the peace they ask,

And feel the warmth of Thy fire.
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7 Give to the soul that seeketh,

'Mid cloud and doubt and storm,

The glad surprise of the straining eyes

To see on the waves Thy form.

8 Give to the heart that knocketh

At the doors of earthly care

The strength to tread in the pathway
spread

By the flowers Thou hast planted there.

9 Then in Thy common temple

There shall worship hand in hand

The lives that man's heart would hold

apart

As unfit to dwell in one land.

10 For the middle wall shall be broken,

And the light expand its ray

When the burdened of brain and the

soother of pain

Shall be ranked with the men that pray.
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THE SECEET.

" The secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him.'''—Psalm

xxv. 14.

HIHERE is a secret down in my heart

That nobody's eye can see
;

In the world's great plan it has no part,

But it makes my world to me.

The stars regardless have onward rolled,

But they owe my secret half their gold.

It lies so low, so low in my breast,

At the foot of all else 'tis found

;

To all other things it is the rest,

But its own supjDort is the ground.

By the breath of its native life it lives

;

It shines alone by the light it gives.

I call it peace, but I cannot tell

The fountain whence it was fed

;

The fountain has kept its secret well,

And the day has been mute as the dead.

I only know that an angel came
And blessed the waters, and left no name.
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4 It passed understanding, this peace of

mine,

—

It came in my darkest hour

;

It woke when the stars had ceased to

shine,

When the sunlight had lost its power.

Like the Lord from the precincts of the

tomb,

Through close -shut doors it filled the

room.

It filled the room and it filled my life

With a glory of source unseen
;

It made me calm in the midst of strife,

And in winter my heart was green
;

And the birds of promise sang on the tree

When the storm was breaking 1 on land

and sea.

O peace, unsolved by the things of earth,

Thy secret has made me great

;

If I cannot trace the place of thy birth,

There must be a higher gate :

There must be somewhere a hidden door

Where tidings come in from the heavenly

shore.
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THE TEACHING OF THE DESERT.

" Come ye yourselves apart into a desert place, and rest a while."—
Mark vi. 31.

/^VNE day my Father said to me,
^ ' Come up and be alone

;

The city has been paved by thee,

The desert is unknown
;

I have prepared a secret place

Where thou canst see Me face to face.'

2 He laid me on a couch of pain,

He closed the curtains round.

My work was broken on the plain
;

The silence was profound.

I smote my breast and cried in haste,

" Lord, to what purpose is this waste ?

'

3 He spake to me in accents low,

He soothed me as a child

;

He said, ' I cannot let thee go

Till thou art undefiled.

Thou hast been strong to do and dare
;

Thou hast no place for those that bare.'

4 I heard, and through great suffering's

door

There came a startling light

;
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It made my bed a shining floor,

It made my silence sight

;

My couch became a mansion wide

For all who stand at ebbing-tide.

5 Oh happy pain, oh grief endeared,

Oh day of workful rest,

Thou hast in me a temple reared

For those that are unblest,

And in my deeper love hast given

Power of the keys to open heaven.

6 My desert led me to the way
Of such as toil and spin

;

The vision of my setting day

Lit up love's torch within

;

And where my loneliest watch began

I found the brotherhood with man.

SEEVICE BY NIGHT.

" Behold, bless ye the Lord, all ye servants of the Lord, which by

night stand in the house of the Lord."—Psalm cxxxiv. 1.

IV/TY Father, Thou hast those whose love

Can only watch and pray

;
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They have no space wherein to move,

They have no power whereby to prove

How steadfast is their way.

2 They lie mayhap on weary bed,

And ask at morn for eve
;

Among the living they are dead,

But still their blossom is not fled,

—

They worship while they grieve.

3 Methinks their blessings in the night

To Thee are dearer far

Than the lark's song in heavenly height

Whose notes are wakened by the sight

Of the bright morning star.

4 To stand by night, unscared by gloom,

To feel the shades and sing,

To lift the voice upon the tomb,

To serve by giving others room,

It is a wondrous thing.

5 To stand upon Moriah's hill,

Unseen by human eye,

And, with a spirit tranquil still,

To offer up the dearest will,

It needs the power on High.
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6 But in that power, Father dear,

Their thorn has found its grace,

And, through the strength behind the

tear,

Their souls have purchased sure and near

A vision of Thy face.

STEENGTH FOE LIFE.

" The truth shall make you free.
"

—

John viii. 32.

T^ATHER divine, I come to Thee,

—

I yield, a captive, to Thy sway,

That Love's gold chain may set me free

For all the burden of the day.

2 I come not to avoid my care,

I come not to desert the strife

;

I come to seek new strength to bear,

I fly to find new power for life.

3 My crosses press upon my soul,

Thy cross alone can make me free
;

My waves of trouble round me roll,

Let Thy still voice speak peace to me !
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Many there be that seek Thy face

To meet the hour of parting breath,

But 'tis for earth I need Thy grace,

—

Life is more solemn still than death.

5 When morning gilds the porch of day,

I feel so vile amid the glow

That I would faint, didst Thou not say,

' I make thee whiter than the snow !

'

6 When noontide brings its work to all,

I find my task so hard to be,

That I would sink, didst Thou not call,

' My strength is perfected in thee !

'

7 When darkness leads the world to rest,

The silent burden of the night

Would crush, but for Thy message blest,

" At evening time there shall be light !

"

8 Oh may these streams of golden light

To all my desert way be given,

Till faith itself is lost in sight,

And days on earth be days of heaven.
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IGNOKED BLESSINGS.

" I heard behind me a great voice, as of a trumpet."—Rev. i. 10.

T HEARD a voice behind me
;

On the road I had passed it by :

It was lost in the way of the garish day
;

It was powerless while it was nigh

;

It was like the ram in the thicket

That Abraham did not find

Till he turned his back on the coming track,

And looked on the days behind.

2 And so, my soul, it is ever

With the blessings round thy head

;

They are not known till the bird is flown,

And the bloom of the flower is dead.

Thou art pressing on to the future,

And the past is out of mind
Till the hour of pain calls thee back again

To dwell in the days behind.

3 Thou art asking a revelation

Of thy Father's guiding love,

And it seems to thee that thy light shall be

From the things that are stored above,

But the path whereon now thou movest

Is itself with mercy lined,



THE DIVINE NAME. 79

And the brightest gleam of the upper

stream

Shall be caught from the days behind.

4 O Father of light and leading,

From the top of each rising hill

Let me cast my eye on the road gone by

To mark the steps of Thy will

:

For the clouds that surround the present

Shall leave this heart resigned,

When the joy appears in the path of tears

That led through the days behind.

THE DIVINE NAME.

'

' There wrestled a man with him until the breaking of the day.

. . And Jacob asked him, and said, Tell me, I pray thee, thy

name."—Gen. xxxii. 24, 29.

[" SAT beneath the stars of night,

And watched their wealth of gold
;

And I said, ' O Lord, Thy name is Light,

For Thy treasures are untold.'

But He said, ' My name is larger far,

For the light excludes the gloom,

And in the bosom of My star

The cloud too must have room/
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2 I sat beneath the thunder's ire,

And heard its chariot roll,

And I said, ' Lord, Thy name is Fire,

For Thou bowest down my soul.'

But He said, ' The Fire is not my name,

For its terror makes thee chill,

And in the bosom of My flame

The frightened heart grows still.'

3 I sat beneath lone Calvary's height,

With Olivet above,

And I saw the sunbeam fold the night,

And I said, ' Thy name is Love.'

And He answered, ' Thou hast found the

chain

That binds the gold and clay,

For Love shall bless the wrestler's pain

At the breaking of the day.'

SEEKING HOME.

" The same came to Jesus by nighty—John iii. 2."

HPHE night was dark in the silent sky,

No message to read, no word to hear,

And I sat me down with a heavy sigh,

And longed for the morn to near

;
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For I was seeking to reach a home
Whose door I thought to be far away,

And I could not move till the light had

come,

And I anxiously watched for the day.

2 And by-and-by, like a soul released,

There broke the dawn of a coming sun,

And it oped the gates of the kindling east

And began its race to run.

And, as it spread over sea and shore,

It touched the spot of my weary rest,

And lo, I sat on the step of the door

That had been the place of my quest.

3 Why did I not begin with the hand,

And try to touch what I could not see ?

It was vain to seek in the shadowy land

;

But my power to knock was free.

One beat at the door would have opened

wide

The home so near to my heart's desires,

And the hours I spent in the porch outside

Might have glowed by the household

fires.

4 And so, my Father, when falls the night,

When the gates of the eye reveal no ray,
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I shall not wait for the coming light,

But feel by the hand my way.

And I know, when Thy light shall be seen

above,

And break on the spot where I latest

stand,

I shall find that my path of struggling love

Was within the promised land.

LIFE m DEATH.

"His eye teas not dim, nor his natural force abated."—Deut.

xxxiv. 7.

rilHERE is a life whose vital power

Grows stronger as the hill descends :

It sleeps in nature's morning hour

;

It wakes where nature ends.

2 I saw a mighty soul of earth

Go down into the vale to die,

And one by one the gifts of birth

Reclaimed were by the sky.

3 I saw the daylight leave the walls
;

I heard the music fade away,
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And through the aisles of memory's halls

The echoes ceased to stray.

4 But in the temple's inner shrine

There burned a glory sevenfold bright,

And, like a lighthouse lashed with brine,

Faith streamed into the night.

5 Men said, ' he is unconscious now ;

'

God said, ' for the first time he knows ;

'

The vision of the mountain's brow

Is clearest at life's close.

6 Oh golden morn at closing day,

Oh youth revived at gates of even,

Oh spring-time born of year's decay,

We hail thy pledge of heaven.

7 We hail the pledge that something lives

When heart and flesh are faint and frail,

When earthly joy no pleasure gives,

And human pomp is pale,

—

8 That even then with undimmed gaze

My soul amid the waste can stand,

And by the light of larger rays

Discern the promised land.
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THE POWER OF SPIRITUAL INFLUENCE.

"Master, we have toiled all the night, and have taken nothing:

nevertheless at Thy word I will let doivn the net."—Luke v. 5.

T HAD toiled all night ; I had toiled in

vain

;

There was nothing more to be done.

I was going home without one gain

At the time of the setting sun.

" Let down your net once more and try,"

Said a voice in the upper air.

I cast my net with despairing sigh,

And I made my harvest there.

2 What was it bade me try once more ?

It was not a sight from below

;

There was no hope from the land or shore

That another seed would grow :

It was a voice from the unseen land

That moved me against my will

;

The spirit conquered where failed the hand,

And the heart where the arm was still.

3 And so, my Father, I ever find

That the turning-points in my day

Have come from paths that were never

lined

In the chart of an earthly way
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The sight of a summer sun at even,

The breath of an autumn field,

The song of birds in the morning heaven,

The change in my fate have sealed.

4 Thou hast broken to me Thine unseen

bread

In my hour of want and fear

;

In the midst of death I was clothed and

fed;

There was light when no star was near.

There was lit in my heart a lamp of praise

When my heart itself was dim,

And I tried my net again by its rays,

And my life was filled to the brim.

5 I bless Thee, Lord of the many doors,

For the source of that unseen flow

Whereby Thy river its gladness pours

Through unlifted bars of woe.

How the waters get in I cannot tell,

For they come when my comforts cease,

But I find their streams down in Baca's

well,

And I know that their end is peace.
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THE SOLACE OF THE VALLEY.

" Though I walk through the valley of the shadoiv of death, I will

fear no evil : for Thou art ivith me."—Psalm xxiii. 4.

rTlHEHE is a valley paved with tears,

Whose gates my soul must pass,

And to dim sight it yet appears

Darkly as through a glass.

But in its gloom faith sees a light

More glorious than the day

;

And all its tears are rainbow bright

When Calvary crowns the way.

2 Jesus, my Lord, within that veil

Thy footsteps still abide
;

And can my heart grow faint or fail

When I have these to guide ?

Thy track is left upon the sand

To point my way to Thee

;

Thine echoes wake the silent land

To strains of melody.

3 What though the path be all unknown ?

What though the way be drear ?

Its shades I traverse not alone

When steps of Thine are near.
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Thy presence, ere it passed above,

Suffused its desert air
;

Thy hand has lit the torch of love,

And left it burning there.

SABBATH MORNING.

" This is the day which the Lord hath made; we loill rejoice and
be glad in it."—Psalm cxviii. 24.

/^VH, new-born day,

Day with promise beaming,

Help me on my way
To where thy heights are gleaming.

2 Hope thou bring'st to me
Far beyond my seeing

;

Leafless is the tree,

But winter's thoughts are fleein

3 Like the Baptist's voice

Heard in Gospel story,

Thou bid'st life rejoice

O'er a coming glory.
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4 Nothing dost thou bring

But the heart's new likeness,

And the power to sing

Prophecies of brightness.

5 Inward are thy spheres,

But their inward shining

Borders all my fears

With a silver lining.

6 And I mount afar,

Clouds and billows breasting,

Led by Bethlehem's star

To the place of resting.

7 Bear me on thy wings

Thither where thou fliest,

Till the noontide ring's

" Glory in the highest !

"

8 Till is reconciled

Peace with earthly danger,

Where God's Sabbath mild

Sleeps in Herod's manger.
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GOD'S DESIEE FOE OUE BEST.

" Build Thou the icalls of Jerusalem. Then shalt Thou be pleased

with the sacrifices of righteousness."—Psalm li. 18, 19.

f\H, not from broken walls

^ Thine offering bring to Me
;

Not where the twilight falls,

Not from the faded tree,

Not on the raging deep,

Not 'mid the thunder's roll,

Not in the dreamless, loveless sleep

Of a withered, sapless soul.

2 Oh, keep not all thy flowers

For the hour of fainting breath
;

Hast thou no living bowers ?

Can we only meet in death ?

Can I only have thy hand

When thy heart is mute and cold,

And when the famine o'er the land

Makes waste in the earthly fold ?

3 Oh, could I but receive

The fulness of thy years,

The eyes not taught to grieve,

Thejieart yet void of fears,
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The pulse with ardour strong,

The hope with promise high,

The sense of right unscared by wrong,

Unhurt by the darts that fly.

4 My thirsting love desires

Thy love in all its prime,

Life with its youthful fires,

Day at meridian time,

Faith that can wing its flight,

Not from the winter snow,

But in the joy of Nebo's height,

Where the gleams of Canaan glow.

5 Oh pray, then, that thy flight

Not in the winter be,

For weary is the fight

Of the heart that is not free
;

And slow the pilgrim wends
His way to duty's call

When the morning sacrifice ascends

From the place of a ruined wall.
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THE SHADOW OF GOD.

" The children of men put their trust under the shadow of Thy

ivings."—Psalm xxxvi. 7.

rPHERE is a shadow that calms our cares,

There is a curtain that brings us light,

There is a cloud that the Father wears

When His love is too strong for sight

;

When the fire of His presence draws too

near

He brings me down to the valley's shade,

And His glory is hid from eye and ear

In the cloud that His love has made.

2 I thought at first when my sorrow came

It proved that my Father was far away,

And in all the world there was no name
To whom my soul could pray

;

But when, ere ever the cloud passed by,

I felt a strength in the midst of gloom,

I knew that my Father must be nigh,

And my heart burst into bloom.

3 I have reared in shadow my flower of love,

It has bloomed, Father, by night to

Thee;



92 DOUBT.

It has oped its petals to hopes above,

To a day it could not see,

And in time to come I shall fear no foe,

Though the sky be dark and the air be

chill,

For I know that the flower of love can glow

When the sun has set on the hill.

DOUBT.

" They found Him in the temple, sitting in the midst of the doctors,

both hearing them and ashing them ciuestions.'"—Luke ii. 46.

f\H Thou that in the temple courts

Didst ask Thy way to earthly lore,

To Thee my struggling soul resorts

To find an open door.

2 Within the fane of human life

I beat against the bars and cry,

' Give me some exit from the strife

Of baffled ear and eye.'

3 I know Thy love will not despise

The mists of doubt that dim my air,

But will translate my spirit-sighs

Into the words of prayer.
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4 There is a shaking of life's ark

That only comes from trembling love

;

The shadoAv that I call the dark

Is born of light above.

5 The tremor of too great a bliss,

That fears the news should not be true,

Pursues me in a world like this,

And hides Thee from my view.

6 And o'er the sea and through the lands

My spirit in the death of pride

Outstretches half-despairing hands

To touch Thy wounded side.

7 My questioning is my prayer for light

;

My doubting is my cry for Thee

;

My struggle is my war with night,

My birthright to be free.

8 'Tis in Thy temple I inquire

;

It is Thy light that strikes me blind
;

Naught but the music of Thy lyre

Makes silence in my mind.
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CHEISTMAS NUPTIAL BELLS.

t: And Simeon took the child Jesus up in his arms."—Luke ii. 28.

T3ISE, bridal morn,

Youth and age are meeting

Where the world outworn

Bethlehem's Child is greeting.

2 Rise, bridal morn,

Heaven and earth are blending

Where the day new-born

Meets the shadows ending.

3 Earth, by age oppressed,

Tired of life's old story,

Gathers to her breast

This young hope of glory.

4 Old and new year stand

At the dawn caressing,

Where frail Simeon's hand
Gives the Child a blessing.

5 And the Child returns

More than all his giving,

In the fire that burns

With new powers of living.
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6 Oh, bridal morn,

Round thy throne are twining

Hearts with anguish torn,

And days with promise shining.

7 Darkness meets with noon,

Light with lives that languish
;

God will conquer soon,

And joy put out the anguish.

8 Childhood's dawn shall break

Simeon's inward slumber,

And the spring shall wake
Seeds of countless number.

9 And the bells shall ring

Peals o'er ocean carried :

' Man has found his wing
;

Earth and Heaven are married.'

GOD'S HEEOES.

" These all died in faith, not having received the promises."—
Heb. xi. 13.

VE who have published tidings on the

mountains,

I build to-day my cenotaph to you

;
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Ye have unsealed for man the crystal foun-

tains

Whose living freshness has made all

things new.

2 Above the world, in regions high and

lonely,

Your path through earth and time in

silence sped
;

In midst of life ye wore the cypress only

;

Ye bear the laurel now that ye are dead.

3 Ye were not great men in your generation

;

Your comrades praised the dwellers on

the plain

;

Your height abased you to obscurest sta-

tion
;

Ye could not point the road to outward

gain.

4 Yours was the poignant pain of being

leaders,

First in the field, the foremost in the

van
;

The books you published were too high for

readers

;

They waited for the brotherhood of man.
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5 Ye stood alone, unhonoured, unbefriended,

Telling of days when love should reign

supreme,

When strife should cease, and self -life

would be ended,

And every drop exist but in the stream.

6 Your day was lighted by to - morrow's

glory

;

Your mountain caught the glow of suns

not nigh

;

With him who basked on Nebo's summit

hoary

It was your mission but to see and die.

7 And by the light ye saw we now behold

you

Wreathed in the beams that cheered you

on your way,

Transfigured from the shadows that en-

rolled you

By the full advent of your promised day.

8 Preserved in youth by your divine em-

balming,

That shut you out from earth's corrupt-

ing air

;

G
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Ye stand undimmed, with presence calm

and calming,

To tell that immortality was there.

CxALILEE.

" Behold, He goeth before you into Galilee; there shall ye see Him"
—Matt, xxviii. 7.

T WAIT for Thee at earth's gates of gold,

Where the river of life runs full and

free,

Where the heart is young, and the tale

untold,

And the storm not heard on the sea

;

But I cannot catch the sound of Thy feet

For the rush of that river so deep and

strong,

And Thy still small voice, so low and

sweet,

Is drowned in the siren's song.

2 I wait for Thee at earth's gates of care,

Where the toilers work and the bur-

dened bend,

Where the timid sink in a great despair,

And the bravest hope for the end.
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And lo ! as I join that fainting band,

To lend in my strength one arm the

more,

There breaks a light on the shadowy land,

And I see Thee on before.

3 We shall meet in Galilee's vale of tears,

Where the heart is touched with a com-

mon woe,

And Thy form, transfigured by golden

years,

In the breaking of bread I shall know.

In the breaking of bread I shall know Thy
face,

Spite of all its change in the light above

;

And beneath its smile I shall trembling

trace

The print of the wounds of love.

THE JOY OF THE LOED.

"Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord"—Matt. xxv. 21.

npHY joy is what the world calls pain

;

It is the love that loses all

:

Our name for loss is Thine for gain
;

Thou risest where we fall.
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2 I dreamt that I was dead, and stood

Beside the heavenly gate of gold
;

And in my heart I said, ' 'Tis good

To reach the happy fold.'

3 But, ere I passed the golden gate,

I held it best to stand and see

The kind of pleasures that await

The souls that follow Thee.

4 And as I stood I heard a prayer

From myriad voices rolled on high,

' Send me, Lord, to lift the care

Of those that strive and cry.'

5 I left the golden gates and fled

—

They were not made for sense and sin

;

• My heart was still among the dead

—

It could not enter in.

6 And now the solemn thought with me
Is not that heaven may shut its door,

But lest I find an entrance free

Ere I have wings to soar.

7 I fear, unripe for selfish joy,

To tread the mansions of the blest,

And in a world of love's employ

To find no place for rest.
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8 Send me Thy Spirit ere I come,

Send me Thy love before I die,

That I may welcome as a home
Thine altar in the sky.

MORNING ASPIRATION.

"My voice shalt Thou hear in the morning."—Psalm v. 3.

1WTY voice shalt Thou hear this morning,

For the shades have passed away,

And out from the dark like a joyous lark

My heart soars up with the day
;

And its burden all is blessing,

And its accents all are song,

For Thou hast refreshed its slumbers,

And Thy strength hath made it strong.

My voice shalt Thou hear this morning,

For the day is all unknown,

And I am afraid without Thine aid

To travel its hours alone.

Give me Thy light to lead me,

Give me Thy hand to guide,

Give me Thy living presence

To journey side by side.
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3 Star of eternal morning,

Sun that can ne'er decline,

Day that is bright with unfading light,

Ever above me shine
;

For the night shall all be noontide,

And the clouds shall vanish far,

When my path of life is gilded

By the bright and morning star.

AT SUNKISE.

" In the morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee.'"—Psalm v. 3.

rpHOU art coming from the east

With Thy golden garments gleaming,

And to nature's marriage-feast

All the guests of life are streaming

;

For the sun has touched the hills,

And the earth meets heaven half-way,

And each bird with transport trills

To the bridal of the day.

2 Thou art corning from the east

;

Shall my heart alone be lonely ?

Shall Thy joy that fills the least

Pass untouched my spirit only ?
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Shall the eagle reach his sky,

Shall the bee embrace her flower,

But my heart with home on high

Miss the music of the hour ?

At the nuptial gates of day,

Where the morning meets the mountain,

Let me stand to catch the spray

Of Thy light-revealing fountain
;

For the way is hard to trace,

And the sacrifice too sore

Till I find Thee face to face

At life's tabernacle-door.

ASCETICISM.

" Oh that I had icings like a dove ! for then would I fly aivay, and

be at rest."—Psalm lv. 6.

f\H ! could I fly away,
^ Far from the ceaseless play

Of din and strife,

Into some soft retreat

In whose retirement sweet

This heart no jar could meet,

Should I find life ?
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2 Nay, nay, my soul ! in vain

On the deserted plain

Wouldst thou seek rest,

For the great world of sin

Dwells with thyself within,

And till its death begin

Thou art not blest.

3 But couldst thou only flee

From this cold heart in thee

To thy Lord's love,

Stainless thou mightst remain

Where earthly pleasures reign,

Nor need to ask again

Wings like a dove.

THE JOY OF SACKIFICE.

" Let us offer the sacrifice ofpraise
"—Heb. xiii. 15.

TS, then, My service one incessant sigh ?

Pain without ceasing, pain without

recoil ?

Altars that flame against the evening sky,

Seeking to purchase peace by paths of

toil?
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2 How couldst thou deem My love would be

at rest

In the mere vision that thou lovedst

not Me ?

How couldst thou think My spirit would

be blest

To know My presence brought a sting*

to thee ?

3 Is there no chariot other than the grave

Wherein thy gifts can rise from earth

to heaven ?

Is there no sacrifice more true and brave

Than bids thy flower to fade ere it is

given ?

4 I know a bush that fire does not destroy

;

I know a flower that heat can but

expand

;

I know a sacrifice whose root is joy
;

I know an altar that unbinds the hand.

5 Love is that altar ; in its cleansing fires

The tree of life grows green with youth

again,

And, in the fervour that its flame inspires,

The captive heart forgets its former

pain.
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6 Put on My fetters and thou shalt be free
;

Embrace My altar and thy cords shall

fall;

Become love's captive, and thy soul shall be

Lord of itself and master over all.

7 And in the furnace lighted by that love

Thou shalt receive no hurt amid the

blaze,

But, round thine ancient cares, unbound

shalt move
To offer up thy sacrifice of praise.

THE IXTEEEST OF TEAES.

"Put Thou my tears into Thy bottle."—Psalm lvi. 8.

T POURED a flood of sorrow

On joys fled like morning dew,

And in the coming morrow
My tears all had vanished too

;

But in the years long after,

When fell the autumn's golden gleam,

I found them turned to laughter

In sparkles of a running stream.
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'Tis not enough that gladness

Should break o'er my sea of pain
;

I want to feel that sadness

Has dimmed not mine eyes in vain

;

I want the living Father,

Who weaves His chariots from the

cloud,

My tears themselves to gather,

And bring life from sorrow's shroud.

So, in mine hours of weeping,

There's no rainbow calms my fears

Like news that God is keeping

In safe treasury all my tears,

—

That though I have consigned them

To what I deem the shades of night,

Some future day shall find them

In rills touched by morning light.

STRENGTH FOR THE DAY.

"As thy days, so shall thy strength be."—Deut. xxxiii. 25.

T ORD, Thou hast all my frailty made,
"^ And Thou mine inmost want canst

read

;

Prepare Thy light for every shade,

Prepare Thy strength for every need.
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2 When at Thy word the tempests form,

When at Thy breath the mists o'er-

shroud,

Provide Thy still voice for the storm,

Provide Thy rainbow for the cloud.

3 What time I sojourn in the night,

Let Bethlehem's star rule all the sky

;

And when I climb steep Calvary's height,

Let Olivet be clear on high.

4 Send me, with each new step of trial,

A higher flight of heavenly song
;

Lend me, with each fond hope's denial,

The power to feel the hope was wrong.

5 Grant me, with every bitter thorn

Thy love refuses to destroy,

The perfect strength of weakness born,

The perfect grace that equals joy.

6 I may not bid the shadows flee

—

They are the shadows of Thy wing
;

Give but the eye more power to see

The love behind their gathering.

7 I may not cast Thy cross away
;

Thou gavest me Thy yoke to share

;
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Give but the arm new nerve each day,

Give but the heart fresh love to bear,

—

8 Until my thorn become my flower,

Till death itself in life shall rise,

And human sorrow's midnight hour

Ring the first chimes of Paradise.

THE RENEWAL OF YOUTH.

" They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength."—
Isaiah xl. 31.

[" OKD, at Thy feet my prostrate heart is

lying,

Worn with the burden, weary of the

way

;

The world's proud sunshine on the hills is

dying,

And morning's promise fades with part-

ing day
;

Yet in Thy light another morn is breaking,

Of fairer promise, and with pledge more
true,

And in Thy life a dawn of youth is waking
Whose bounding pulses shall this heart

renew.



110 THE RENEWAL OF YOUTH.

2 Oh, to go back across the years long van-

ished,

To have the words unsaid, the deeds un-

done,

The errors cancelled, the deep shadows

banished,

In the glad sense of a new world begun
;

To be a little child, whose page of story

Is yet undimined, unblotted by a stain,

And in the sunrise of primeval glory

To know that life has had its start

again !

3 I may go back across the years long van-

ished,

I may resume my childhood, Lord, in

Thee,

When in the shadow of Thy cross are ban-

ished

All other shadows that encompass me :

And o'er the road that now is dark and

dreary,

This soul, made buoyant by the strength

of rest,

Shall walk untired, shall run and not be

weary.

)ear t

blest.

To bear the blessing that has made it
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VISION m EETEOSPECT.

" / will cover thee ivith My hand while I pass by : and I will take

aivay Mine hand, and thou shalt sec My back ; but My face shall not

be seen."- Exod. xxxiii. 22, 23.

f"
SHALL look upon Thy glory when Thy

presence has gone by,

I shall read by fires of memory the vol-

ume of Thy ways,

For I cannot see Thy providence while yet

events are nigh,

—

It only shines reflected from the light of

vanished days.

2 I shall look upon Thy glory when Thy
presence has gone by,

For the moment is not sanctified till it

has ceased to be
;

And the altars of my worship never reach

the noonday sky

Till I build them in the evening to the

things I used to see.

3 I shall look upon Thy glory when Thy
presence has gone by,

For, while yet Thy form is passing, Thou
art covering my sight,
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And it often seems the darkest when
Thy sunshine is on high,

And the haze of summer heat appears

as shadows of the night.

4 I magnify my childhood when its innocence

is flown
;

I understand my desert when I reach

the promised land

;

I build my tower at Bethel to the sorrow

I have known
When I recognise the sorrow as the

cover of Thy hand.

5 And in the last deep valley, when the mist

is on the hill,

When the gate of sense is closing to the

beauty of the hour,

I may want the wings of rapture, but my
spirit shall be still,

In the knowledge that my weakness is

the presence of Thy power.

6 1 may want the wings of rapture, but my
spirit shall foresee

That, when death's cold hand with-

draweth and uncovereth the eyes,



THE DWELLING-PLACE OF GOD. 113

I shall find the gloomy portal to have been

life's gate to me,

And the valley of the shadow shall, be

lit with great surprise.

THE DWELLING-PLACE OF GOD.

11 Where dweUcst Thou ? "—John i. 38.

rpHY home, Lord, is everywhere,

Yet nowhere art Thou all revealed
;

For when I say, ' Thou dwellest there,'

One half Thy glory is concealed.

2 Thou palest in the starry night

;

Thou flushest in the blaze of day ;

Thou shadest from the beam too bright

;

Thou lightest from the sunless way.

3 Thou standest cloud-wreathed on the hill

;

Thou liest flower-wreathed in the vale

;

Thou whisperest in the zephyr still

;

Thou speakest in the rending gale.

4 Thou art the rest of crowded life
;

Thou art the life of solitude ;

H
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Thou art the cairn that comforts strife

;

Thou art the strife that strengthens

good.

5 Yet most in man, in highest man,

In Him that made the cross a crown,

Thy living image, Lord, I scan,

And hail the heaven to earth brought

down.

6 In Him who joined the poles of thought,

Made sorrow joy, made Calvary shine,

My meanness is to glory wrought,

And earth is heaven, and man divine.

7 In Him I hide my raiment vile,

In Him I clothe myself anew
;

And in His cross my crosses smile,

And in His joy my joys are true.

8 And in His love my world is nigh,

His life my pulse, His breath my air,

His will my heart, His light my sky,

His heaven my dwelling everywhere.
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THE CHRISTIAN'S POLE-STAE.

' Far above every name that is named."—Eph. i. 21.

TESUS, Fountain of my days,

Well-spring of my heart's delight,

Brightness of my morning rays,

Solace of my hours of night !

When I see Thee, I arise

To the hope of cloudless skies.

2 Oh, how weary were the years

Ere Thy form to me was known !

Oh, how gloomy were the fears

When I seemed to be alone !

I despaired the storm to brave

Till Thy footprints touched the wave.

3 But Thy presence on the deep

Calmed the pulses of the sea,

And the waters sank to sleep

In the rest of seeing Thee,

And my once rebellious will

Heard the mandate, " Peace, be still !

"

4 Now Thy will and mine are one,

Heart in heart, and hand in hand

;
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All the clouds have touched the sun,

All the ships have reached the land

;

For Thy love has said to me,
" No more night !

" and " no more sea !

"

THE CHAEIOTS OF GOD.

" Who mciketh the clouds His chariot."—Psalm civ. 3.

f\H, make my clouds Thy chariots to

^ bear my spirit home,

And let them lift me far aloft above the

starry dome,

Above the host of seraphim, above the

angel choir,

Into Thy presence face to face to find my
heart's desire !

2 Oh, make my clouds Thy chariots, let

them raise me from the dust,

From the mean, and poor, and earthly,

from the moth and from the rust,

From the selfishness that wearies, from the

vanity that cloys,

To the love that passeth knowledge, to the

peace that passeth joys !
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3 Oh, make my clouds Thy chariots, where-

in this heart shall run

To bind each broken life that bleeds be-

neath the circling sun,

To touch with kindred sympathy the woes

the world hath given,

And on the wounds of earth to pour the

healing balm of heaven !

4 Oh, make my clouds Thy chariots ; so shall

I learn to see

That the mist that dims the glory is itself

a light from Thee
;

For the shadows of the wilderness to me
shall sins' aloud

When I find Thy nearest coming in the

advent of a cloud !

GOD AT THE GATES OF MAN.

" There was no room in the inn."—Luke ii. 7.

WILT thou not let Me in ? The night

is cold

;

I seek within thy heart a place of rest

;
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I have been wandering since the days of

old,

And have not found a nest.

2 Wilt thou not let Me in ? I've waited

long

In silent supplication at thy side

;

I came when youth poured forth her matin

song,

And now 'tis eventide.

3 Wilt thou not let Me in ? Thou need'st

not fear

My presence would repress one fire that

glows

;

The voice that on the tree-top warbles

clear

Breaks not a leafs repose.

4 I would not interrupt life's daily round,

But only, in the singing of the soul,

Would bear thy steps more swiftly o'er

the ground,

More surely to the goal.

5 Wouldst thou not yet get back the joy of

youth,

The rainbow view, the spring-time of thy

days,
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The faith in loveliness, the trust in truth,

The perfecting of praise ?

6 Wouldst thou not see the shadow of the

dial

Retrace its path upon the opening hours,

Till morning, not untried, but cleansed by

trial,

Should light again the flowers ?

7 Such is My promise : at the door I stand

;

My rest shall be thy power, My sleep thy

waking
;

The room thou yieldest shall thy heart ex-

pand

O'er fields where day is breaking.

CHEISTIAN PEAYEE.

" Teach us to pray."—Luke xi. 1.

WHAT shall I wish for Thee, Light of
" " my heart ?

What can I ask that shall add to Thy
heaven ?
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Temples of beauty and treasures of art,

Forms without blemish and suns with-

out even ?

More precious far must the offering be

Whereby my soul shall wish gladness to

Thee.

2 Where is Thy want that is yet to be

filled ?

Not in the heights where Thy glory is

reigning

;

Where is Thy field that remains to be

tilled ?

Not in the stars where Thy strength is

restraining
;

Not in the telescope's might can I see

Spaces too barren to satisfy Thee.

3 But there are fields where the microscope

bends,

Down in the valleys of lowly creation,

Soil that no fruitage nor flower ever lends,

Life with no sunbeam to lift from pros-

tration

—

These are the clouds on Thine emerald

sea

;

These are the want of pure gladness to

Thee.
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4 Teach me, O Father, to join in Thy care
;

Send me Thy wish for the loveless and

lonely

;

Grant me the grace in Thy sorrow to

share

That Thy will has been done by the

lifeless stars only
;

Thou wouldst be loved by a heart that is

free :

That is Thy prayer,—let me pray it with

Thee.

A NEW-YEAR WISH.

" Instead ofthe thorn shall come up the fir-tree, and instead of the

brier shall come up the myrtle-tree^—Isaiah lv. 13.

T SENT a New-Year wish to a friend

Who stood at the gate of life's morn-

ing hours,

And I breathed it thus :
' From beginning

to end

May your path be strewn with flowers.'

But, as I thought of the words I chose,

I paused to ponder if it were well

To leave no place for a thorn in the rose

Of the fate I would foretell.
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2 I sat down to wish my wish once more,

And the words to a nobler song were

lined :

' May thy path be covered from shore to

shore

With the flowers thou hast left behind

;

Be it thine to pluck from thy way the

thorn

And with bleeding hand plant the roses

red,

That the sons of men in the days unborn

On a path of flowers may tread.'

3 And such, my soul, is my wish for thee,

—

Thy Father's wish in the heaven above,

That thy road in life may a pathway be

Bedecked with the flowers of love.

The flowers of love are not nature's flowers,

They are not born in the desert air

;

They are brought from the heart's far

distant bowers,

And must be transplanted there.

4 Thou shalt find the Canaanite in the land

—

I shall not wish that it were not so
;

It is good the seed should be sown by thy

hand

Where the briers were wont to grow.
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Of all good wishes it is the best

—

Best use for life and best cure for pain

—

That thy hands should toil for another's

rest,

And plant for another's gain.

THE PEOMISE OF LIFE.

" We, according to His promise, look for new heavens and a new

earth, wherein dwellcth righteousness. "—2 Pet. iii. 13.

T\7HY is the spring so glad ?

'Tis not for any joy the eye can

see,

For leaves as yet are scant upon the tree,

And not a field is clad
;

But all the spring-time's cheer

Comes from the promise of the coming year,

And all its rapture swells

Because betimes the prophet primrose tells

Of birds of summer song

In days of sunlight long.

2 Why is my youth so bright ?

'Tis not for any joy the eye can see,

For all unfathomed yet is life by me,

And land is not in sight

;
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But through the gate of morn
There comes the breath of roses yet unborn,

And o'er the common way
Floats the refrain of music far away,

And in my heart I hear

The promise of the year.

3 Lord, shall Thy word be vain ?

Shall nature's spring alone her promise

keep,

And mine be buried in eternal sleep

Beneath life's dusty plain ?

Shall not the years that roll

Beveal to me the dreamland of my soul,

And in full months unfold

The gates of that pure city paved with

gold

Where tempests shall be o'er,

And niofht shall be no more ?

4 Meantime, I bless Thy name
That ere the Patmos journey has begun

Mine eyes have gazed on the unsetting

sun,

And caught the inspiring flame
;

For Thy best gifts to me
Are messages of good things yet to be,
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And only by their power

Can my frail steps surmount the weary

hour.

It is to-morrow's ray

That guides me through to-day.

HOPE AND MEMOKY.

"Forgetting those things which are behind, and reaching forth unto

those things ichich are before.'"—Philip, iii. 13.

TTTHERE shall I hide the memories of
" " my pain ?

They lie like pictures on my spirit's

walls.

I draw the curtains 'gainst the wind and

rain,

But over that past world no curtain falls

To shroud the things behind.

2 I go to sleep, but sleep itself reveals

The phantoms of a day that long is fled,

And through the land of shadows softly

steals

The figured presence of the loved and

dead

To wake the things behind.
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3 Would I not lose some glory by forgetting ?

Have I not treasures drawn from days

of old ?

There is a sadness in the daylight's setting
;

But who would miss the splendour of

the gold

To part with things behind ?

4 Keep then the gold, my soul, and hide

the setting
;

Thy Father shows to thee a path of

peace

;

Thou canst forget thy pain without for-

getting

The forms and voices that can never

cease

To bless the things behind.

5 Turn memory into hope, and thou shalt

see

The past illumined by the future's glow
;

Put forth thy hand to touch the life to

be,

And thou shalt find the joys of long ago

No more the things behind.

6 There is a death of memory that is brought

Not by oblivion, but by coming light,

—
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It fades as childhood fades in manhood's

thought

;

It dies as starlight dies at morning's sight,

Not needing things behind.

7 May this forgetfulness, my heart, be thine
;

Not the great deadness of an outgrown

sorrow,

But the deep trust that ceases to repine,

Since yesterday shall come again to-

morrow
Bearing the things behind.

8 Fields of the past to thee shall be no more

The burial-ground of friendships once in

bloom,

But seed-plots of a harvest on before,

And prophecies of life with larger room
For things that are behind.

9 Live thou in God, and thy dead past shall

be

Alive for ever with eternal day

;

And planted on His bosom thou shalt see

The flowers revived that withered on

the way
Amid the things behind.
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CHRISTIAN PATIENCE.

" / united patiently for the Lord."—Psalm xl. 1.

T AM sitting on the steps of Thy pavilion
;

I am waiting for the coming of the

day,

But I know I am but one amongst the

million,

And I shall not murmur at the hour's

delay.

I know that there are others in December

That are waiting at the gates as well

as I,

And my burden is forgot when I remember

The sound of the million's cry.

2 There is not in the pages of earth's story

A beauty that the laurel less has crowned

Than the patience that has waited for Thy
glory

When the winter snows have covered

all the ground

;

The meekness that, with folded hands abid-

ing*

Has trusted in the love it cannot see,

And kept amid the chill its lips unhiding,

Has a palm from none but Thee.
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3 How little do we deem that in the attic,

Where the invalid repines not in her

pain,

There is seen by Thee a glory more ecstatic

Than the triumph leading captives in its

train,

There is seen by Thee a lustre more

resplendent

In the patience that refuses to revile,

Than when victor marches home with kings

dependent

To bask in a nation's smile.

4 Thou hast precious gems to count from

lane and alley

When Thou shalt gather jewels from the

dust

;

Thou hast precious flowers to cull from nook

and valley

When Thou shalt blend the garlands in

Thy trust

;

Thou hast precious hearts to glean from

fields of anguish

When Thou shalt raise the army of Thy
Son,

And the leaders shall be those that did not

languish

Till the march of the day was done.

I
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THE UNFULFILLED DESIEE.

"Delight thyself also in the Lord; and He shall give thee the

desires of thine hearth—Psalm xxxvii. 4.

"LEATHER, my heart has never found

Its perfect goal below,

—

It beats in vain upon the ground

Against the cold and snow

;

It has no chance to reach its home
Save in a kingdom yet to come.

2 All other things beneath the sky

Receive their kingdom here ;

There is a splendour for the eye,

A music for the ear :

But my heart's cry for perfect love

Waits to be heard in heaven above.

3 Why should my heart alone be void

If earth to man be all ?

Why should Thy bounty be alloyed

By one unanswered call ?

Wings help the bird's desire for flight

;

Why should my soul be left in night ?
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4 Thy wings are coming, oh, my heart

;

Thy want of them on earth

Itself is promise that thou art

Prepared for higher birth.

The need this world has so denied

Is bound above to be supplied.

5 Thou hast not found thy sphere in life,

Only thy hemisphere :

One half thy globe is mist and strife
;

The other must be clear.

Thou shalt be rounded in the day

When God shall wipe thy tears away.

6 Within thy breast thou canst not plant

A flower of fadeless breath,

For some are chilled by frost and want,

And all must yield to death :

Thou waitest for a higher hour

To lend thee room to wield thy power.

7 Sure as the eye demands its beam,

Sure as the ear its voice,

So surely on thy path shall gleam

The freedom of thy choice
;

And thou to whom earth was not given

Shalt meet thy counterpart in heaven.
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THE BAEEED GATE OF EDEN.

" God placed at the east of the garden of Eden cherubim, and a

flaming sword, . . . to keep the way of the tree of life"—Gen. iii. 24.

G HALL I never get back to the days of

° old?

Shall I never return to my childhood's

hour

Where the rivers of Eden in silver rolled,

And the tree of life was in flower ?

Shall I never regain that first fresh light

Of the heart that has never heard of

wrong,

That knows not the distance of day and

night,

Nor the contrast of weak and strong ?

2 Nay. nay, my soul, thou canst not go back,

For the cherubim guard the gateway

well,

And the flaming sword has covered the

track

Whereon thou wert wont to dwell.

Thou canst not become a child again

That only lives by the moment's breath,

For thy lips have tasted the fruit of pain,

And thou hast been near to death.
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3 Wouldst thou go back if thou couldst, my
soul ?

Wouldst thou have rather the flowers of

Eden
That only shine when no shadows roll,

Than those where the sun is hidden ?

There is a garden of blooming life

Down in Gethsemane's vale of fear,

Whose every flower has been born of

strife,

And whose every seed is a tear.

4 And, methinks, this sorrowful garden is

best,

Though its fruits for the time less

tempting be,

Though its spices go out because flowers

are pressed

By the winds coming over the sea.

The love that its fragrance has learned to

yield

By the breath of the breeze on its fra-

gile form

Will never again ask to dwell in the

field

Where the plant is reared without

storm.
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5 Oh, Christ of love, let me pluck Thy rose

That bloomed in the garden against the

thorn,

And wear in my breast the sweet repose

That from hours of pain was born :

Let me win Thy crown through the bitter

cross,

And carry Thy load o'er the sultry day,

And I shall not weep for the morning's

loss

When the cherubim bar the way.

SPIEITUAL EEPOSE.

"Rest in the Lord."—Psalm xxxvii. 7.

f\ THOU upon whose bosom lay

Those hearts made weary by the way
Of life's incessant care,

My spirit too, with toil oppressed,

Seeking in vain an earthly rest,

Is driven dove-like to Thy breast,

And bid to nestle there.

2 It is not that I wish to lie

Forgetful of the earth and sky,

And hid from human ken :



SPIRITUAL REPOSE. 135

I would not prize, I would not crave

A rest unconscious like the grave,

Nor seek repose that could not brave

The wills and wants of men.

3 I seek Thy rest that I may find

A stronger impulse to the mind,

And higher stretch of wing,

Even as the lark more freely soars

Because he hears the song he pours,

And is impelled by music's oars

To work as well as sing.

4 Thou didst Thyself on earth recline

Upon Thy Father's breast divine,

And rest on Him Thy will

;

And therefore it was given to Thee

The mightiest of all souls to be,

—

To walk upon the stormy sea

And bid its waves be still.

5 If I am sheltered by Thy love,

I shall not hurt by heaven above

The path of earth below
;

But in my spirit's deep repose

I shall be strong against my foes,

And bear the thorn upon the rose,

Unmurmuring as I go.
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6 If first upon the mountain height

I see Thy radiance calm and bright

Before I seek the plain,

With face illumined by the skies

I'll go where the demoniac lies,

And by Thy rest will soothe his cries,

And burst his iron chain.

THE SIGN OF IMMOETALITY.

" They have taken away the Lord out of the sepulchre, and we know

not where they have laid Him."—John xx. 2.

"T17HY shouldst thou mark the place ?

" " Thy Master is not here
;

The living spirit must efface

The traces of the bier.

2 Why shouldst thou haunt the spot

That shrined the unconscious clay ?

For here to comfort there is naught,—
The presence is away.

3 Thou bringest precious flowers

To deck the scene of doom,

And with the flight of summer hours

They too shall find a tomb.
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4 Oh, wouldst thou have a flower

That never, never dies,

But keeps its fresh immortal bower

When all else withered lies ?

5 Wear, then, upon thy heart

The blossom of thy love,

And thou shalt bear, where'er thou art,

The pledge of life above.

6 Why should thy Father tell

The place of Moses' rest,

Or point thee where the napkin fell

That bound the garments blest ?

7 There's not a spot on earth,

Green though the grass may be,

Fit to be symbol of the birth

That waits the soul set free.

8 Thou hast no wreath so fair

To lay upon thy dead

As love's refusal to despair

Because the flame is fled.

9 And, where that love is found,

Thou hast within thy soul
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A field of consecrated ground

Whereon no ages roll.

10 Oh, love defying time,

Oh, heart untouched by years,

We can forget the funeral chime

When thy green wreath appears.

THE GOSPEL TEEE.

"Behold, the bush burned with fire, and the bush icas not consumed."
—Exod. iii. 2.

rFHOU art burning on, thou ancient tree,

With unabated flame
;

The fires of earth have beat on thee,

And thou art still the same :

Thou art not lessened in degree,

Nor tarnished in thy name.

2 Thou hast borne the sweep of the blast un-

tired,

The scorching heat unseared
;

Where most afflicted, most admired
;

When wounded, most revered
;

By thine own torturing flame inspired

To make thyself endeared.
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Thou hast drawn from fire the vital beam
Whereby thy boughs are fed

;

Thy tears themselves have been the stream

That binds the branch and head :

No life with fruits for man can teem

Until its sap be shed.

Thou hast met the battle and the breeze

For twice a thousand years,

And, spite of not a moment's ease,

No wrinkled leaf appears :

Like ripples over summer seas

Thou hast suppressed thy fears.

Thou hast two sides of thy life on earth

;

One has in dust its share,

—

It blends with scenes of pain and dearth,

It touches common care :

The other seeks a higher birth,

And branches arms of prayer.

Oh, Church of the living Lord of all,

Like Him to thee is given

A common life with those that fall,

And an upper life in heaven

;

A being with the weak and small,

And a path where stars are driven.
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7 Thy starlight's glow shall put out the fires

That check thine earthly way

;

The burning of thy pure desires

Shall burn thy dross away,

And in the love thy Christ inspires

Thou shalt endure for aye.

LIGHT IN DAEKNESS.

"Songs in the night."—Job xxxv. 10.

rTIHERE is a song of gladness

That rings oft through hours of pain
;

There is a night of sadness

That hears oft the morning strain
;

There is a peace of fulness

That ne'er fades with grief or fear

;

There is a cloud whose dulness

Shall not mar God's golden year.

2 Wouldst thou at night have gladness,

And feel peace surprise thy soul ?

Wouldst thou have song in sadness,

And hear waves of music roll ?

Wouldst thou in want have fulness,

And find grace for every thorn ?

Wouldst thou in fire have coolness,

And draw strength from dangers borne ?
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Come then to Him that rendered

His own life in love for all,

And in the gift He tendered

Beheld His heart's burden fall;

Whose cross dropped in the waters,

And left no rippling wave behind,

Because earth's sons and daughters

Alone filled His bosom kind.

When clouds of night are nearing,

And day sinking on thy sea,

Thy brother's cross appearing

Shall chase all the mists from thee

And, in the yoke sustaining

Of pain felt for others' woe,

The skies that once were raining

Shall break into morning's glow.

Oh, peace that passeth knowing,

At night I shall find thy rest

Whene'er my heart o'erflowing

Shall seek hearts like mine distrest

:

The dove of pity, winging

Her way to scenes outside the ark,

Shall leave behind a singing

Whose sweet strains shall clear the dark.
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RETICENCE IN SORROW.

"As long as the cloud abode upon the tabernacle they rested in their

tents."—Num. ix. 18.

SAT in the depth of sorrow

Down by the lone wayside,

For the winds of the east had withered

The things of rny former pride
;

And I said to the great All-Father,

' Is it not souls like me
That should visit the homes ofthe wretched,

And pray with the lost at sea ?

'

2 But He answered, ' Thou art mistaken
;

Grief cannot succour grief

:

It is only the soul's emerging

That can bring to the sad relief;

It is only from heights of sunshine

Thou canst judge thy darkened sky :

Wait in the shade of thy dwelling

Until the cloud shall pass by.'

3 It is not the power to sorrow

That helps me to meet the sad

;

The angel of God's ministration

Is he whom grief has made glad
;
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Tis he that has washed his red garments,

And made them all-white with joy,

And found that the heat in the furnace

Has only consumed the alloy.

4 Therefore, Father of spirits,

I will not reveal my pain,

Lest the sons and the daughters of sorrow

Should say that all life is vain.

I shall wait in my tent enfolded

Till the rainbow of promised peace

Shall bring the pledge from the darkness

That the troubles of earth shall cease.

5 I shall wait in my tent enfolded,

And cover my doubts with the gloom,

Till the light of the Christ resplendent

Shall burst from the midst of my tomb.

When the cloud shall be lined with silver,

And the cross shall be formed of gold,

I shall then go forth from my dwelling,

And tell what Thy love has told.
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GOD'S CAPTIVE.

" And they went in unto Noah into the ark, . . . and the Lord

shut him in."—Gen. vii. 15, 16.

O OMETIMES I long to walk abroad,

And sport upon the flowery road,

But at the door I find that God
Has shut me in.

2 I cannot tell the reason why
;

There is no outlet to the eye
;

The house is lighted from the sky

That shuts me in.

3 I fret against the iron bar

Whose bond would thus life's pleasure

mar

;

Why make my soul for flight afar,

And shut me in ?

4 I call on God, who formed my wing,

And meant me in the air to sing,

My life from this small ark to bring

That shuts me in.

5 But all the time outside the door

The floods are raging strong and sore,
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And cries from every creature pour

To be shut in.

6 The lot my spirit deemed so dark

Was to all else a place of mark,

And hundreds longed to reach the ark,

And be shut in.

7 Oh, highly favoured soul of mine,

Wherefore didst thou so long repine ?

Thy sun did never brighter shine

Than when shut in.

8 The walls that curtained out thy day

Were like the angel's flashing ray

That turned in Eden every way
To keep thee in.

9 And henceforth, when I am oppressed

With narrow space wherein to rest,

I shall esteem the barrier blest

That hems me in.

10 I shall remember God was good,

When waters raged where mountains

stood,

To make for me an ark of wood,

And close me in.

K
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THE REVELATION OF DIVINE SILENCE.

" If it were not so, I would have told you."—John xiv. 2.

HPHERE are things I wish to know
That no outer voice has told

;

I have asked above, below,

But the cloud is not unrolled

;

I have asked the silent sky,

I have asked the murmuring sea,

But the only found reply

Is the echo back to me.

2 Yet there are notes within

That are louder than a voice,

For the heart, in spite of sin,

Has its heights of heavenly choice
;

And from out this struggling heart

There come flashes o'er the way,

Beneath whose beams I start

On the road to perfect day.

3 If there dwell within my soul

A longing deep and high,

And if no bell shall toll

To contradict its cry,
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The silence has become

Itself my sign from heaven

That in my Father's home

The boon I ask is given.

4 I have yearnings deep and strong

That my life of human love

May be suffered to prolong

Its path in worlds above
;

And although no chimes yet ring

Their answer 'cross the snow,

Silence doth tidings bring

That my Father says not ' No !

'

5 Would He afflict my days

By hopes without a ground ?

Would He my longings raise

Uncensured by a sound ?

If these were but a spell

Cast o'er me by the night,

Would He not speak to tell

How fleeting was their light ?

6 Oh, silence of my God,

Thou dost Thyself reveal

;

My hopes beneath the sod

In Thee once more I feel.
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In Thee I still aspire,

In Thee I pant and pray,

For Thou hast known my deep desire

And yet hast not said ' Nay !

'

THE ANSWEK OF THE TEMPEST.

" Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind"—Job xxxviii. 1.

T ASKED my Father why my life

Was fraught with storm and stress

;

I called to Him from out the strife,

I struggled for redress
;

I knocked at every likely door

Whose opening might the mist explore.

2 I asked the beams of morning light,

But thence no answer came

;

They kept their secret like the night,

They varied not their flame
;

They seemed indifferent in their glow

To whether man had warmth or snow.

3 I asked the everlasting hills,

But these made no reply;

They stood erect 'mid human ills,

They saw men toil and die :
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Beneath their strength I felt afraid

To press my puny claim for aid.

4 I asked the leaves of summer green,

Wet by the summer rain
;

I asked the streams, whose silver sheen

A cloud began to stain :

There was no answering voice to mine,

—

They bore their cross and made no sign.

5 I said the search was all in vain,

—

I rose up to depart

;

There was no door that could explain

The tempest of my heart

:

But, ere my full complaint was o'er,

The tempest's self became my door.

6 I'd sought the reason for my storm

At every gate but one

;

I dreamed not sorrow could inform

Why her own deeds were done

;

And in surprise I cried aloud

When God replied out of the cloud.

7 He told me that my suffering hour

Would be its own defence
;

He showed me that my spirit's flower

Must spring from buried sense
;
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He said my harvest would be found

In struggling seeds beneath the ground.

8 And henceforth in my time of loss

I'll seek no other gate
;

I'll stand beside my Saviour's cross,

And for its answer wait :

The couch of stone my God has given

Shall be to me the door to heaven.

THE TEAXSFOEMATION OF CEOSSES.

" The crooked shall he made straight."—Isaiah xl. 4.

T HELD one day my staff in a stream,
* And looked as the waters ran,

And to my sight all bent did it seem

Like the form of an aged man.

I drew it out to the blaze of day,

—

It was straight from end to end
;

The traces of age had passed away,

And left not a crook nor bend.

2 It had always been straight except to the

eye,

This wonderful staff of mine
;
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It only wanted the open sky

That its upright form should shine

;

It only wanted the heavenly light,

Unmarred by the water's now,

To show it had never lost its height,

Nor failed in its power to go.

And so, my Father, my forms of life

Look bent in the waters' face

;

They seem to live in a world of strife,

And their beauty I cannot trace :

But when they shall stand outside the

stream,

Thy light shall break the spell,

And in the joy of the coming beam
I shall know it was always well.

' Oh, send Thou forth Thy light and Thy
truth,'

I sing with the men of old,

' That the forms of age may get back their

youth,

And the dross may reveal its gold.'

I seek not the change in a Father's plan,

—

It could not more perfect be :

I only ask that Thy ways to man
May be read with the light to see.
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CHKISTIAN CHAKITY.

" All flesh shall see it together."—Isaiah xl. 5.

f\H, could we see together
^ In the things of the upper air,

Through stress of wind and weather

We should be brothers there.

We are brothers down in the valley,

We are brothers out in the plain,

But we break our ranks when we sally

Up the heights of the mountain-chain.

2 We shall never see together

Till we learn that the truth is wide,

And that they who journey thither

Need not enter by one side

;

Till we learn that each gate of vision

Is the part of a mighty whole,

And that faith only finds fruition

When I see with my brother's soul.

3 Till we have eyes together,

Let us meantime join hand in hand

;

The future shall tell us whether

We have seen a common land.



THE UXLIMITEDNESS OF DIVINE LOVE. 153

To-day let us stand united

In doing the work we can,

And our union in God shall be lighted

By the torch of our union in man.

THE UNLIMITEDNESS OF DIVINE LOVE.

" Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image."—Exod. xx. 4.

1V/TY name is Love, and love can ne'er be

graven,

—

It moveth ever, ever on the wing

;

It cannot stand within a settled haven,

—

It must have room to soar and space to

sing-

:

Its sphere is flight.

2 My name is Love, and love is ever changing,

It cannot keep its form one silent hour

;

Through varied shapes its mighty life is

ranging,

And ever fresh-revealing is its power :

It moulds like light.

3 My name is Love, and love seeks no adorn-

ing
;

Wouldst thou imprison it in gorgeous

gold ?
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It keeps its onward course from eve to

morning

Through scenes of squalor and through

skies of cold :

It works by night.

4 My name is Love, and love abhors the

telling

Of its good deeds in images of clay

;

Rather it aims to hide where it is dwelling,

And veil its presence from the blaze of

day:

It seeks not sight.

5 My name is Love, and love is never dying,

—

Earth's graven forms are fading every

year

;

But love is ever spring, though time is

flying,
^

And keeps its glory when the leaves are

sere :

Tis fadeless bright.

6 My name is Love, and love's house is not

builded,

—

It craves an image never wrought by art

;

It seeks a beauty that no gold has gilded :

Spontaneous in the temple of the heart

Its fires ignite.
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THE SPIEITUAL CREATION.

" Weave His workmanship, created in Christ Jesus."—Ephes. ii. 10.

OHD, in my spirit, one by one
"^ Thou dost repeat the wonders done

At Thy creative work begun.

2 When first I came from out the night,

The earliest sense that woke was sight,

And Thou didst say, " Let there be light."

3 I saw pass by Thy shining car
;

I had no thought of near or far

;

I tried to catch the bright day-star.

4 But when I found my strength was spent

The air with infant cries I rent,

And met therein my firmament,

—

5 I learned that distance vast divides

The river in the sky that glides

From ebb and flow of earthly tides.

6 Then grew I up from eve to morn,

With each beginning newly born,

Leaving each former stage forlorn.
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7 First, as a plant of field I grew,

Unmindful of the winds that blew,

Unconscious that I nothing knew.

8 Next, with the cattle on the plain,

Bird of the air, fish of the main,

I rose to sense of joy and pain.

9 Then woke the spirit of the man,

With laws to bind, with hopes to fan,

With powers to say * I ought,' ' I can.'

10 One stage remains to make me blest,

The brightest, loveliest, and the best

;

My bosom must become Thy rest.

11 In vain from peak to peak I go,

If on the summit of pure snow
I cannot Thy communion know.

1

2

For bird of air and fish of sea

The earth was made a rest to be
;

I came to be a rest to Thee.

13 Creation's Spirit most doth move,

And mightiest on the waters prove,

When life has found a home for Love.
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THE THRESHOLD OE PEAYEE.

"Hallowed he Thy name."—Matt. vi. 9.

T^ATHEB,, when first I pray to Thee,

I shall not ask for aught to me,

But my great cry shall ever be,

" Hallowed be Thy name."

2 I shall not ask for wealth or power,

I shall not seek for field or flower,

But shall begin devotion's hour

With " Hallowed be Thy name."

3 I shall forget my petty care,

I shall forget the thorns I wear
;

I only in my heart shall bear
" Hallowed be Thy name."

4 I first shall lift mine eyes above

To view the dwellings of Thy lov-e,

And my heart's lips shall earliest move
To " Hallowed be Thy name."

5 I shall not pray for daily bread,

I shall not ask my pathway spread,

Till I have buried self and said,

" Hallowed be Thy name."
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6 I shall before all else desire

That Thy great love may kindle fire

Which shall the sons of men inspire

To consecrate Thy name.

7 I would postpone my human need

To seek Thy praise in word and deed,

And to imp]ore the years to speed

The hallowing of Thy name.

8 So shall my morning act of prayer

Be no mere cry of want's despair.

But wreathe for Thee a garland rare

Around Thy holy name.

9 Before I ask, I shall adore
;

My gift of love shall go before,

And yield my heart while I implore

" Hallowed be Thy name."

THE AGE OF GOLD.

" Thy kingdom come."—Matt. vi. 10.

T LONG, I long for the day to break

When the sceptre of love shall rule
;

When the toilers shall rest, and the sleep-

ers wake,

And the joy of each heart shall be full

;
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When the pillars of vice to their centre

shake,

And the joy of each heart shall be full.

2 I long, I long for the day to shine

When the sceptre of peace shjall reign
;

When battles shall cease and feuds decline,

And the wounded be healed again

;

When the pain ofmy brother be felt as mine,

And the wounded be healed again.

3 I long, I long for the day to gleam

When the sceptre of truth shall quell

The doubts that have troubled the human
stream,

And teach me that all is well

;

When God shall arise with His golden

beam,

And teach me that all is well.

4 I long, I long for the day to rise

When the sceptre of holy light

Shall cleanse the heart in the mire that lies,

And lift from the soul its night

;

Shall spread o'er the earth its spotless skies,

And lift from the soul its night.

5 I long, I long for the day to near

When the sceptre of law shall guide
;
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When the justice pure and the conscience

clear

Shall be witnessed far and wide
;

When the rights of man, to the heart made
dear,

Shall be witnessed far and wide.

6 I long, I long for the day to spread

When the sceptre of mind shall sway
;

When the lamp of earth's knowledge shall

be shed

On the paths that wait for its ray

;

When the task shall be learned and the

book shall be read

On the paths that wait for its ray.

7 I long, I long for the day to smile

When the sceptre of union waves
;

When a bridge shall be stretched from isle

to isle

O'er lands that the ocean laves
;

When peace all hearts shall reconcile

O'er lands that the ocean laves.

8 I long, I long for the day to blaze

When Christ's sceptre of sacrifice

Shall lift each soul from its selfish ways

To the joy of another's prize
;

When the song of each be a hymn of praise

To the joy of another's prize.
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SUSTENANCE BY THE HOUR

"Give lis this day our daily bread."—Matt. vi. 11.

Ci IYE us our bread to-day,

—

We trust Thee for to-morrow
;

We do not seek to tell the way
Through paths of coming sorrow :

We know, when these draw near,

The wall that bars our view

Shall open in a gateway clear,

And we shall enter through.

Give us our bread to-day,

—

We live but by the hour

;

The future hath its hidden ray,

And shall reveal its power :

We ask for present light

To lift the pressing load,

To help us o'er the steps of sight

Into faith's unseen road.

Give us our bread to-day,

—

Clouds of to-morrow's sky

Will cease to fill us with dismay

When present strength is high :

Even great Elijah's fire

Required earth's common fare

L
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Ere faith his vision could inspire

To see beyond his care.

4 Give us our bread to-day

;

We ask not from our Father

Manna in greater stores to lay

Than each morn's need can gather :

Our nourishment for morn
Might famish us at even,

For at each stage we are new-born,

And need new bread from heaven.

5 Give us our bread to-day,

—

I ask for ours, not mine
;

Should I for unshared blessings pray,

My prayer is not divine :

Thou hast ordained Thy bread

To pass from hand to hand,

Till each shall see Thy banquet spread

Through all the desert land.

6 Give us our bread to-day,

And as each finds his rest,

Let him turn his gladdened eyes away
To those not yet so blest;

And from board with plenty filled

Let his word of grace be said,

' Remember those with fields untilled,-

Give them their daily bread.'
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PENITENCE.

"Forgive us our debts."—Matt. vi. 12.

T ORD, pay the debts I owe
;

They weigh upon my heart

;

They rise where'er I go,

—

In church and home and mart

:

Alike in feast and fare and fast,

I struggle to forget the past.

2 I struggle to forget,

—

I struggle all in vain

;

Fires on the hills that set

Have found me on the plain :

The seeds I sowed in depths profound

Have met me on my brother's ground.

3 It is not that I fear

The judgment of Thy hand
;

To conscience would be dear

The mark of such a brand,

—

The sense that I had borne the pain

Would help to wash the crimson stain.

4 'Tis not enough to know
That I have been forgiven,
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Or made all-white as snow,

In meetness for my heaven :

My injured brother's haunting groan

Would find me on the emerald throne.

5 Lord, pay the debts I owe
;

Undo my wrongs to man

;

Redress the tears that flow

;

Illume the cheeks made wan :

Make Joseph's prison-house the gate

Up to the heights of regal state.

6 I've left upon the way
Crosses of grief untold

;

Lord, lift them day by day,

And beat them into gold :

Transform the deeds I meant for wrong

Into the source of light and song.

7 Take up my fruitless years
;

Do what I've left undone
;

Dry Magdalene's tears

;

Light Bartimeus' sun :

I cannot feel my life sublime

Until Thou hast redeemed my time.

8 My debts are not forgot

Though they have been forgiven,
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And not the slightest jot

Shall be o'erlooked by Heaven :

It would to me be comfort small,

Unless my Father paid it all.

FOR LIGHT AND LEADING.

" The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light."—
Isaiah ix. 2.

G HINE, shine, Father Divine,

^ Out in the fields where night is

spreading

;

Gleam, gleam, heart-searching Beam,

Down in the vales where vice is tread-

ing
;

Rise, rise, Star of the skies,

Over the shades of human sorrow
;

Play, play, Fountain of living day,

On eyes that wait for to-morrow.

2 Bring, bring, health on Thy wing

Into the homes where sickness reigneth;

Bear, bear, freedom from care

Into the hearts where fortune paineth
;

Give, give, courage to live

Unto the souls where anguish waketh
;
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Tell, tell, all things shall answer well

At morn when the daylight breaketh.

VISION IN ABSENCE.

" And Elisha said, Ipray thee, let a double portion of thy spirit

be upon me. And Elijah said, . . . if thou see me when I am
taken from thee, it shall be so unto thee." x—2 Kings ii. 9, 10.

TTOW shall I tell that Thy Spirit

Dwells in communion with me ?

How shall I know I inherit

Something in kindred with Thee ?

How shall I find Thee abiding

In each swift change of my day ?

How shall I feel Thou art guiding

All that perplexes my way ?

2 ' Yes, thou canst know My abiding

By a test tender and true
;

Canst thou believe in My guiding

When I am hid from thy view ?

When the fair form that enshrines Me
Fades in the shadows above,

When night to silence consigns Me,

Canst thou believe in My love ?

1 As the prophet speaking for God, Elijah here represents

the Divine life.
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3 Canst thou hold on still to bless Me
When thickest clouds intervene ?

Canst thou in spirit caress Me
When My bright smile is unseen ?

When through the ocean I travel,

Compassed by storms of the sea,

Canst thou the secret unravel,

And bring thy heart stainless to Me ?

4 If I should empty My glory

Into the heavenly air,

And be absorbed in the story

Of human sorrow and care,

—

Couldst thou still wait for My splendour

Down in Gethsemane's vale,

Yielding in tranquil surrender

Thy will to a greatness grown pale ?

5 Then thou hast looked on a vision

Flesh and blood could not reveal,

And hast enjoyed a fruition

Only My Spirit can feel

;

Through the deep mists that efface Me,

Love that can see Me and shine,

Love that can follow and trace Me,

Must be My own love Divine.'
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UNSELFISH WORSHIP.
" Doth Job fear God for nought?"—Job i. 9.

/COULDST thou love Me when suns are^ setting,

Their glow forgetting

In thought of Me
;

Couldst thou refrain thy soul from fretting

For days that used to be ?

2 Couldst thou love Me when creeds are

breaking,

Old landmarks shaking

With wind and sea

;

Couldst thou restrain the earth from quak-

ing,

And rest thy heart in Me ?

3 Couldst thou love Me when friends are

failing,

Because fast paling

Thy fortunes flee

;

Couldst thou prevent thy lips from wailing,

And say, ' I still have Thee ' ?

4 Couldst thou love Me when wealth is

flying,

The night-blast sighing

Through life's proud tree
;
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Couldst thou withhold thy heart from

dying,

And find its life in Me ?

5 Couldst thou love Me when tears are

welling

Within thy dwelling

Once glad and free
;

Couldst thou escape their flood's high

swelling,

And reach thine ark in Me ?

6 Couldst thou love Me when storms are

roaring,

Their torrents pouring

O'er mart and lea

;

Couldst thou on larger wings be soaring,

And hear all calm in Me ?

7 Couldst thou love Me when death is near-

A mist appearing

In all but Me ?

If then thy heart cast out its fearing,

Thy love shall perfect be.
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THE GUILD OF HUMANITY.

" Your companion in tribulation"—Eev. i. 9.

TT7E shall meet around the cross, brothers,

We shall meet around the cross,

For the only bands that can join our hands

Are the nuptial fires of loss.

We part in the flush of day, brothers,

We part when the sun appears,

But our roots are bound underneath the

ground,

—

We are one in the path of tears.

2 We shall meet down in the vale, brothers,

We shall meet down in the vale,

For our hearts unite in the fading light,

And we tell a common tale.

The mountain's brow divides, brothers,

We move on the ridge alone,

But we all can lie in a kindred tie

On the pillow of Jacob's stone.

3 We shall meet in a common load, brothers,

We shall meet in a common load,

For the burden that weighs on each heart

that prays

Is the marriage-ring of God.
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We are parted in time of flight, brothers,

We are severed when on the wing,

But the weight of care that excludes our

air

Puts on God's marriage-ring.

4 We shall meet where conscience wakes,

brothers,

We shall meet where conscience wakes,

For the heart in pain through its own red

stain

For the sin of others breaks.

Self-righteous pride repels, brothers,

—

It has fixed its gulf between
;

But the sense of sin bids us claim our kin

Where the leper's spots are seen.

5 We shall meet where our knowledge fails,

brothers,

We shall meet where our knowledge

fails
;

As the flock come together in thund'ry

weather,

Hands clasp when the vision pales.

A partial light makes us proud, brothers,

We despise each other's glow
;

But the mistbeyond gives a kindred bond,

—

We are one where we cease to know.
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6 We shall meet in the living Christ,

brothers,

We shall meet in the living Christ

;

In the lonely wait at the garden-gate

We shall hold our evening tryst.

We have masters whose ways diverge,

brothers,

And they lead us in parted trains,

But the Christ of love with his goal above

Has his path in our common pains.

CHRISTIAN FEEEDOM.

"Paul, the prisoner of Jesus Christ."—Ephes. iii. 1.

"IV/TAKE me a captive, Lord,
iVJ

- And then I shall be free
;

Force me to render up my sword.

And I shall conqueror be.

I sink in life's alarms

When by myself I stand
;

Imprison me within Thine arms,

And strong shall be my hand.

2 My heart is weak and poor

Until it master find ;
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It has no spring of action sure,

—

It varies with the wind.

It cannot freely move
Till Thou hast wrought its chain;

Enslave it with Thy matchless love,

And deathless it shall reign.

My power is faint and low

Till I have learned to serve
;

It wants the needed fire to glow,

It wants the breeze to nerve
;

It cannot drive the world

Until itself be driven
;

Its flag can only be unfurled

When Thou shalt breathe from heaven.

My will is not my own
Till Thou hast made it Thine

;

If it would reach a monarch's throne

It must its crown resign :

It only stands unbent

Amid the clashing strife

When on Thy bosom it has leant,

And found in Thee its life.
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BITHYNIA.

" They assayed to go into Bithynia ; but the Spirit suffered them

not"—Acts xvi. 7.

T HAD a wish deep down in my soul

That I longed to realise
;

I placed before me the shining goal,

And it filled the earth and skies :

It floated aloft o'er sea and air,

It flashed in the common day,

It formed the burden of every prayer

And the comfort of every way.

2 There came a cloud right over the scene,

And it fell on my vision bright

;

It touched with its waters the sparkling

sheen,

And its rays went out in night.

I sat me down by the lone hillside,

And raised to heaven my cry,

—

' O God, Thy Spirit has ceased to guide,

And Thy love has passed me by.'

3 In the flight of years, after climbing sore.

I came to the top of life's hill,
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And from its summit looked down on the

shore

That had wakened my heart's first

thrill,

—

And lo, its light had all been a dream !

'Twas a land not of gold but brass
;

And through it there ran a pestilent

stream

That withered the days like grass.

4 And I said, ' Spirit of guidance good,

At last, though late, do I know
The love of the sword in my way that

stood,

And forbade my steps to go.

I have learned the mercy at last, though

late,

Of the mist that put out the beam,

And evermore I shall bless the gate

That was closed against my dream/

5 There is a love in our Father's heart

That leads by imposing rest

;

It sees us forth on our journey start,

And it drives us back to the nest.

For many a day we may cease to sing,

But in some glad hour to come
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We shall hail the weight that restrained

our wing,

And kept us in bonds at home.

6 The pastures of life are always green

Where He rnaketh us lie down
;

Their verdure may not to-day be seen,

But to-morrow will show their crown :

To-morrow will bid our hearts rejoice

That our first impetuous will

Was met by a Father's warning voice,

And quenched in His waters still.

THE END.
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and Teachers. With Course of Vocal Exercises. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Art of Singing. With Musical Exercises for Young
People. Crown 8vo, 3s.

The Art Ballad : Loewe and Schubert. With Music Illus-
trations. With a Portrait of Loewe. Second Edition. Small 4to. 6s.

BALLADS AND POEMS. By Members of the Glasgow
Ballad Club. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d

BAXNATYNE. Handbook of Kepublican Institutions in the
United States of America. Based upon Federal and State Laws, and other
reliable sources of information. By Dugald J. Bannatyne, Scotch Solicitor,

New York ; Member of the Faculty of Procurators, Glasgow. Cr. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

BELLAIRS. The Transvaal War, 1880-81. Edited by Lady Bel-
lairs. With a Frontispiece and Map. 8vo, 15s.

Gossips with Girls and Maidens, Betrothed and Free.
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. Cloth, extra gilt edges, 5s.

BESANT. The Revolt of Man. By Walter Besant, M.A.
Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Readings in Rabelais. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

BEVERIDGE. Culross and Tulliallan ; or Perthshire on Forth. Its
History and Antiquities. With Elucidations of Scottish Life and Character
from the Burgh and Kirk-Session Records of that District. By David
Beveridge. 2 vols. 8vo, with Illustrations, 42s.

Between the Ochils and the Forth ; or, From Stirling
Bridge to Aberdour. Crown 8vo, 6s.

BLACK. Heligoland and the Islands of the North Sea. By
William George Black. Crown 8vo, 4s.

BLACKIE. Lays and Legends of Ancient Greece. By John
Stuart Blackie, Emeritus Professor of Greek in the University of Edin-
burgh. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5s.

The Wisdom of Goethe. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, extra gilt, 6s.

Scottish Song : Its Wealth, Wisdom, and Social Signifi-
cance. Crown 8vo. With Music. 7s. 6d.

A Song of Heroes. Crown 8vo, 6s.

BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE, from Commencement in 1817 to

November 1890. Nos. 1 to 901, forming 147 Volumes.

Index to Blackwood's Magazine. Vols. 1 to 50. 8vo, 15s.

BLACKWOOD. Tales from Blackwood. Price One Shilling each,
in Paper Cover. Sold separately at all Railway Bookstalls.

They may also be had bound in cloth, 18s., and in half calf, richly gilt, 30s.

Or 12 volumes in 6, roxburghe, 21s., and half red morocco, 28s.

Tales from Blackwood. New Series. Complete in Twenty-
four Shilling Parts. Handsomely bound in 12 vols., cloth, 30s. Tn leather

back, roxburghe style, 37s. 6d. In half calf, gilt. 52s. 6d. In half morocco, 55s.

Tales from Blackwood. Third Series. Complete in 6
volumes. Handsomely bound in cloth, 15s. Roxburghe, 21s. Half calf, 25s.

Half morocco, 28s. Also to be had in 12 parts, price is. each.
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BLACKWOOD. Travel, Adventure, and Sport. From 'Black-
wood's Magazine.' Uniform with 'Tales from Blackwood.' In twelve parts,

each price is. Or handsomely bound in 6 vols., 15s. Half calf, 25s.

New Uniform Series of Three - and - Sixpenny Novels.
Crown 8vo, cloth. Now ready :—

Altioba Peto. By Laurence Oliphant.
Doubles and Quits. By L. W. M. Lock-

hart.

The Blacksmith of Voe. By Paul
Cushing.

Others in preparation.

Standard Novels. Uniform in size and legibly Printed.

Sons and Daughters. By Mrs Oli
phant.

Fair to See. By L. W. M. Lockhart.
The Revolt of Man. By Walter Besant.
Mine is Thine. By L. W. M. Lockhart.

Each Novel complete in one volume.

FLORIN SERIES, Illustrated Boards. Or in New Cloth Binding, 2S. 6d.

Tom Cringle's Log. By Michael Scott.
The Cruise of the Midge. By the Same.
Cyril Thornton. By Captain Hamilton.
Annals of the Parish. By John Gait.
The Provost, &c. By John Gait.

Sir Andrew Wylie. By John Gait.

The Entail. By John Gait.

Miss Molly. By Beatrice May Butt.
Reginald Dalton. By J. G. Lockhart.

Pen Owen. By Dean Hook.
Adam Blair. By J. G. Lockhart.
Lady Lee's Widowhood. By General

Sir E. B. Hamley.
Salem Chapel. By Mrs Oliphant.
The Perpetual Curate. By Mrs Oli-

phant.
Miss Marjoribanks. By Mrs Oliphant.
John : A Love Story. By Mrs Oliphant.

SHILLING SERIES, Illustrated Cover. Or in New Cloth Binding, is. 6d.

The Rector, and The Doctor's Family.
By Mrs Oliphant.

The Life of Mansie Wauch. By D. M.
Moir.

Peninsular Scenes and Sketches. By
F. Hardman.

Sir Frizzle Pumpkin, Nights at Mess,
&c.

The Subaltern.
Life in the Far West. By G. F. Ruxton.
Valerius : A Roman Story. By J. G.
Lockhart.

BLACKMORE. The Maid of Sker. By R. D. Blackmore, Author
of ' Lorna Doone,' &c. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

BLAIR. History of the Catholic Church of Scotland. From the
Introduction of Christianity to the Present Day. By Alphons Bellesheim,
D.D., Canon of Aix-la-Chapelle. Translated, with Notes and Additions, by
D. Oswald Hunter Blair, O.S.B., Monk of Fort Augustus. Vols. I. and
II. 25s. Vol. III. 12s. 6d. [Vol. IV. immediately.

BOSCOBEL TRACTS. Relating to the Escape of Charles the
Second after the Battle of Worcester, and his subsequent Adventures. Edited
by J. Hughes, Esq., A.M. A New Edition, with additional Notes and Illus-

trations, including Communications from the Rev. R. H. Barham, Author of
the ' Ingoldsbv Legends.' 8vo, with Engravings, 16s.

BROUGHAM. Memoirs of the Life and Times of Henry Lord
Brougham. Written by Himself. 3 vols. 8vo, £2, 8s. The Volumes are sold
separately, price 16s. each.

BROWN. The Forester : A Practical Treatise on the Planting,
Rearing, and General Management of Forest-trees. By James Brown, LL.D.,
Inspector of and Reporter on Woods and Forests. Fifth Edition, revised and
enlarged. Royal 8vo, with Engravings, 36s.

BROWN. The Ethics of George Eliot's Works. By John Crombie
Brown. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d.

BROWN. A Manual of Botany, Anatomical and Physiological.
For the Use of Students. By Robert Brown, M.A., Ph.D. Crown 8vo, with
numerous Illustrations, 12s. 6d.

BRUCE. In Clover and Heather. Poems by Wallace Bruce.
Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

A limited number of Copies on large hand-made paper, 128. 6d.

BRYDALL. Art in Scotland ; its Origin and Progress. By Robert
Brydall, Master of St George's Art School of Glasgow. 8vo, i2S."6d.
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BUCHAN. Introductory Text-Book of Meteorology. By Alex-
ander Buchan, M.A., F.R.S.E., Secretary of the Scottish Meteorological
Society, &c. Crown 8vo, with 8 Coloured Charts and Engravings, 4s. 6d.

BUCHANAN. The Shire Highlands (East Central Africa). By
John Buchanan, Planter at Zomba. Crown 8vo, 5s.

BURBIDGE. Domestic Floriculture, Window Gardening, and
Floral Decorations. Being practical directions for the Propagation, Culture,
and Arrangement of Plants and Flowers as Domestic Ornaments. By F. W.
Burbidge. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. with numerous Illustrations, 7s. 6d.

Cultivated Plants : Their Propagation and Improvement.
Including Natural and Artificial Hybridisation, Raising from Seed, Cuttings,
and Layers, Grafting and Budding, as applied to the Families and Genera in
Cultivation. Crown 8vo, with numerous Illustrations, 12s. 6d.

BURTON. The History of Scotland : From Agricola's Invasion to
the Extinction of the last Jacobite Insurrection. By John Hill Burton,
D.C.L., Historiographer-Royal for Scotland. New and Enlarged Edition,
8 vols., and Index. Crown 8vo, .£3, 3s.

History of the British Empire during the Reign of Queen
Anne. In 3 vols. 8vo. 36s.

The Scot Abroad. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d.

The Book-Hunter. New Edition. "With Portrait. Crown
8vo,7S. 6d.

BUTE. The Roman Breviary : Reformed by Order of the Holy
Oecumenical Council of Trent; Published by Order of Pope St Pius V.; and
Revised by Clement VIII. and Urban VIII. ; together with the Offices since
granted. Translated out of Latin into English by John, Marquess of Bute,
K.T. In 2 vols, crown 8vo. cloth boards, edges uncut. £2, 2s.

The Altus oi St Columba. With a Prose Paraphrase and
Notes. In paper cover, 2s. 6d.

BUTLER. Pompeii : Descriptive and Picturesque. By W.
Butler. Post 8vo, 5s.

BUTT. Miss Molly. By Beatrice May Butt. Cheap Edition, 2s.

Eugenie. Crown 8vo, 6s. 6d.

Elizabeth, and Other Sketches. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Novels. New and Uniform Edition. Crown 8vo, each 2s. 6d.

Delicia. Now ready.

CAIRD. Sermons. By John Caird, D.D., Principal of the Uni-
versity of Glasgow. Sixteenth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, 5s.

Religion in Common Life. A Sermon preached in Crathie
Church, October 14, 1855, before Her Majesty the Queen and Prince Albert.
Published by Her Majesty's Command. Cheap Edition, 3d.

CAMPBELL. Sermons Preached before the Queen at Balmoral.
By the Rev. A. A. Campbell, Minister of Crathie. Published by Command
of Her Majesty. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

CAMPBELL. Records of Argyll. Legends, Traditions, and Re-
collections of Argyllshire Highlanders, collected chiefly from the Gaelic.

With Notes on the Antiquity of the Dress, Clan Colours or Tartans of the
Highlanders. By Lord Archibald Campbell. Illustrated with Nineteen
full-page Etchings. 4to, printed on hand-made paper, ^3, 3s.

CANTON. A Lost Epic, and other Poems. By William Canton.
Crown 8vo, 5s.

CARR. Margaret Maliphant. A Novel. By Mrs Comyns Carr,
Author of ' La Fortunina,' ' North Italian Folk,' &c. 3 vols, post 8vo, 25s. 6d.

CARRICK. Koumiss ; or, Fermented Mare's Milk : and its Uses
in the Treatment and Cure of Pulmonary Consumption, and other Wasting
Diseases. With an Appendix on the best Methods of Fermenting Cow's Milk.

By George L. Carrick, M.D., L.R.C.S.E. and L.R.C.P.E., Physician to the
British Embassy, St Petersburg, &c. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d.
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CAUVIN. A Treasury of the English and German Languages.
Compiled from the best Authors and Lexicographers in both Languages.
By Joseph Cauvin, LL.D. and Ph.D., of the University of Gottingen, &c.
Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

CAVE-BROWN. Lambeth Palace and its Associations. By J.
Cave-Brown, M.A., Vicar of Detling, Kent, and for many years Curate of Lam-
beth Parish Church. With an Introduction by the Archbishop of Canterbury.
Second Edition, containing an additional Chapter on Medieval Life in the
Old Palaces. 8vo, with Illustrations, 21s.

CHARTERIS. Canonicity ; or, Early Testimonies to the Existence
and Use of the Books of the New Testament. Based on Kirchhoffer's *Quel-
lensammlung. ' Edited by A. H. Charteris, D.D., Professor of Biblical
Criticism in the University of Edinburgh. 8vo, 18s.

CHRISTISON. Life of Sir Robert Christison, Bart., M.D., D.C.L.
Oxon., Professor of Medical Jurisprudence in the University of Edinburgh.
Edited by his Sons. In two vols. 8vo. Vol. I.—Autobiography. 16s. Vol. II

.

—Memoirs. 16s.

CHURCH SERVICE SOCIETY. A Book of Common Order :

Being Forms of Worship issued by the Church Service Society. Sixth Edi-
tion. Crown, Svo, 6s. Also in 2 vols, crown Svo, 6s. 6d.

CLELAND. Barbara Allan, the Provost's Daughter. By Robert
Cleland, Author of ' Inchbracken,' ' True to a Type,' &c. 2 vols.", 17s.

CLOUSTON. Popular Tales and Fictions : their Migrations and
Transformations. By W. A. Clouston, Editor of ' Arabian Poetry for Eng-
lish Readers,' &c. 2 vols, post Svo, roxburghe binding, 25s.

COBBAN. Master of his Fate. By J. MacLaren Cobban, Author
of ' The Cure of Souls,' ' Tinted Vapours,' &c. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

COCHRAN. A Handy Text-Book of Military Law. Compiled
chiefly to assist Officers preparing for Examination ; also for all Officers of
the Regular and Auxiliary Forces. Comprising also a Synopsis of part of
the Army Act. By Major F. Cochran, Hampshire Regiment Garrison In-
structor, North British District. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

COLQUHOUN. The Moor and the Loch. Containing Minute
Instructions in all Highland Sports, with Wanderings over Crag and Corrie,
Flood and Fell. By John Colquhoun. Seventh Edition. With Illustra-
tions. 8vo, 21s.

COTTERILL. Suggested Reforms in Public Schools. By C. C.
Cotterill, M.A. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

CRANSTOUN. The Elegies of Albius Tibullus. Translated into
English Verse, with Life of the Poet, and Illustrative Notes. By James Cran-
stoun, LL.D., Author of a Translation of ' Catullus.' Crown 8vo, 6s. 6d.

The Elegies of Sextus Propertius. Translated into English
Verse, with Life of the Poet, and Illustrative Notes. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

CRAWFORD. Saracinesca. By F. Marion Crawford, Author of
1 Mr Isaacs,' ' Dr Claudius,' ' Zoroaster,' &c. &c. Fifth Ed. Crown 8vo, 6s.

CRAWFORD. The Doctrine of Holy Scripture respecting the
Atonement. By the late Thomas J. Crawford, D.D. , Professor of Divinity in
the University of Edinburgh. Fifth Edition. 8vo, 12s.

The Fatherhood of God, Considered in its General
and Special Aspects, and particularly in relation to the Atonement, with a
Review of Recent Speculations on the Subject. By the late Thomas J.
Crawford, D.D., Professor of Divinity in the University of Edinburgh.
Third Edition, Revised and Enlarged. 8vo, 9s.

The Preaching of the Cross, and other Sermons. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

The Mysteries of Christianity. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

CRAWFORD. An Atonement of East London, and other Poems.
By Howard Crawford, M.A. Crown 8vo, 5s.

CUSHING. The Bull i' th' Thorn. A Romance. By Paul
Cushing. 3 vols. Crown 8vo, 25s. 6d.
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CUSHING. The Blacksmith of Voe. Cheap Edition. Crown 8vo,
3s. 6d.

DAVIES. Norfolk Broads and Bivers ; or, The Waterways, Lagoons,
and Decoys of East Anglia. By G. Christopher Davies, Author of 'The
Swan and her Crew.' Illustrated with Seven full-page Plates. New and
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Our Home in Aveyron. Sketches of Peasant Life in
Aveyron and the Lot. By G. Christopher Davies and Mrs Broughall.
Illustrated with full-page Illustrations. 8vo, 1 5s.

DAYNE. In the Name of the Tzar. A Novel. By J. Belford
Dayne. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Tribute to Satan. A Novel. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

DE LA WARR. An Eastern Cruise in the 'Edeline.* By the
Countess De la Warr. In Illustrated Cover. 2s.

DESCARTES. The Method, Meditations, and Principles of Philo-
sophy of Descartes. Translated from the Original French and Latin. With a
New Introductory Essay, Historical and Critical, on the Cartesian Philosophy.
By John Veitch, LL.D., Professor of Logic and Rhetoric in the University of
Glasgow. A New Edition, being the Ninth. Price 6s. 6d.

DICKSON. Gleanings from Japan. By W. G. Dickson, Author
of ' Japan : Being a Sketch of its History, Government, and Officers of the
Empire.' With Illustrations. 8vo, 16s.

DOGS, OUR DOMESTICATED : Their Treatment in reference
to Food, Diseases, Habits, Punishment, Accomplishments. By* Magenta.'
Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

DR HERMIONE. By the Author of 'Lady Bluebeard3
' <Zit and

Xoe.' Crown 8vo, 6s.

DU CANE. The Odyssey of Homer, Books I. -XII. Translated into

English Verse. By Sir Charles Du Cane, K.C.M.G. 8vo, 10s. 6d.

DUDGEON. History of the Edinburgh or Queen's Regiment
Light Infantry Militia, now 3rd Battalion The Royal Scots ; with an
Account of the Origin and Progress of the Militia, and a Brief Sketch of the
old Royal Scots. By Major R. C. Dudgeon, Adjutant 3rd Battalion The Royal
Scots. Post 8vo, with Illustrations, 10s. 6d.

DUNCAN. Manual of the General Acts of Parliament relating to
the Salmon Fisheries of Scotland from 1828 to 1882. By J. Barker Duncan.
Crown 8vo, 5s.

DUNSMORE. Manual of the Law of Scotland as to the Relations
between Agricultural Tenants and their Landlords, Servants, Merchants, and
powers. By W. Dunsmore. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

DUPRE. Thoughts on Art, and Autobiographical Memoirs of
Giovanni Dupre. Translated from the Italian by E. M. Peruzzi, with the
permission of the Author. New Edition. With an Introduction by W. W.
Story. Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d.

ELIOT. George Eliot's Life, Related in her Letters and Journals.
Arranged and Edited by her husband, J. W. Cross. With Portrait and other
Illustrations. Third Edition. 3 vols, post 8vo, 42s.

George Eliot's Life. (Cabinet Edition.) With Portrait
and other Illustrations. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 15s.

George Eliot's Life. With Portrait and other Illustrations.
New Edition, in one volume. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Works of George Eliot (Cabinet Edition). Handsomely
printed in a new type, 21 volumes, crown 8vo, price £5, 5s. The Volumes
are also sold separately, price 5s. each, viz. :—

Romola. 2 vols.—Silas Marner, The Lifted Veil, Brother Jacob. 1 vol.—
Adam Bede. 2 vols.— Scenes of Clerical Life. 2 vols.—The Mill on
the Floss. 2 vols.—Felix Holt. 2 vols.—Middlemarch. 3 vols.—
Daniel Deronda. 3 vols.—The Spanish Gypsy. 1 vol.—Jubal, and
other Poems, Old and New. 1 vol.—Theophrastus Such. 1 vol.—

1 vol.
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ELIOT. Novels by George Eliot. Cheap Edition. Adam Bede. II

lustrated. 3s. 6d., cloth.—The Mill on the Floss. Illus

trated. 3s. 6d., cloth.—Scenes of Clerical Life. Illustrated

3s., cloth.—Silas Marner : the Weaver of Kaveloe. Illus

trated. 2s. 6d., cloth.—Felix Holt, the Eadical. Illustrated

3s. 6d., cloth.—Romola. With Vignette. 3s. 6d. , cloth.

Middlemarch. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Daniel Deronda. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Essays. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Impressions of Theophrastus Such. New Edition. Crown
8vo, sb.

The Spanish Gypsy. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

The Legend of Jubal, and other Poems, Old and New
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

- Wise, Witty, and Tender Sayings, in Prose and Verse.
Selected from the Works of George Eliot. Eighth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

The George Eliot Birthday Book. Printed on fine paper,
with red border, and handsomely bound in cloth, gilt. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

And in French morocco or Russia, 5s.

ESSAYS ON SOCIAL SUBJECTS. Originally published in
the 'Saturday Review.' A New Edition. First and Second Series. 2 vols,

crown 8vo, 6s. each.

EWALD. The Crown and its Advisers ; or, Queen, Ministers,
Lords and Commons. By Alexander Charles Ewald,F.S. A. Crown8vo, 5s.

FAITHS OF THE WORLD, The. A Concise History of the
Great Religious Systems of the World. By various Authors. Being the St
Giles' Lectures— Second Series. Crown 8vo, 5s.

FARRER. A Tour in Greece in 1880. By Richard Ridley
Farrer. With Twenty -seven full -page Illustrations by Lord Windsor.
Royal 8vo, with a Map, 21s.

FERRIER. Philosophical Works of the late James F. Ferrier,
B.A. Oxon. , Professor of Moral Philosophy and Political Economy, St Andrews.
New Edition. Edited by Sir Alex. Grant, Bart., D.C.L., and Professor
Lushington. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 34s. 6d.

Institutes of Metaphysic. Third Edition. 10s. 6d.

Lectures on the Early Greek Philosophy. Third Edition,
ios. 6d.

Philosophical Remains, including the Lectures on Early
Greek Philosophy. 2 vols., 24s.

FLETCHER. Lectures on the Opening Clauses of the Litany
delivered in St Paul's Church, Edinburgh. By John B. Fletcher, M.A.
Crown 8vo, 4s.

FLINT. The Philosophy of History in Europe. By Robert
Flint, D.D. , LL.D., Professor of Divinity, University of Edinburgh. 2 vols.

8vo. [New Edition in preparation.

Theism. Being the Baird Lecture for 1876. Seventh Edi-
tion. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Anti-Theistic Theories. Being the Baird Lecture for 1877.
Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, ios. 6d.

Agnosticism. Being the Croall Lectures for 1887-88.
\In the press.

FORBES. Insulinde : Experiences of a Naturalist's Wife in the
Eastern Archipelago. Bv Mrs H. O. Forbes. Crown Svo, with a Map. 4s. 6d.

FOREIGN CLASSICS FOR ENGLISH READERS. Edited
by Mrs Oliphant. Price 2s. 6d. For List of Volumes published, see page 2.

FULLARTON. Merlin : A Dramatic Poem. By Ralph Macleod
Fullarton. Crown 8vo, 5s.
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GALT. Novels by John Galt. Fcap. 8vo, boards, 28. ; cloth, 2s. 6d.

Annals of the Parish.—The Provost.—Sir Andrew "Wylie.

—

The Entail.

GENERAL ASSEMBLY OF THE CHURCH OF SCOTLAND.
Prayers for Social and Family Worship. Prepared by a

Special Committee of the General Assembly of the Church of Scotland. En-
tirely New Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, red edges, 2s.

Prayers for Family Worship. A Selection from the com-
plete book. Fcap. 8vo, red edges, price is.

Scottish Hymnal, with Appendix Incorporated. Pub-
lished for Use in Churches by Authority of the General Assembly, x. Large
type, cloth, red edges, 2s. 6d. ; French morocco, 4s. 2. Bourgeois type, limp
cloth, is.; French morocco, 2s. 3. Nonpareil type, cloth, red edges, 6d. ;

French morocco, is. 4d. 4. Paper covers, 3d. 5. Sunday - School Edition,
paper covers, id. No. 1, bound with the Psalms and Paraphrases, French
morocco, 8s. No. 2, bound with the Psalms and Paraphrases, cloth, 2s.

;

French morocco, 3s.

GERARD. Reata: What's in a Name. By E. D. Gerard.
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Beggar my Neighbour. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

The Waters of Hercules. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Bis : Some Tales Retold. Crown 8vo, 6s.

GERARD. The Land beyond the Forest. Facts, Figures, and
Fancies from Transylvania. By E. Gerard. In Two Volumes. With Maps
and Illustrations. 25s.

GERARD. Lady Baby. By Dorothea Gerard, Author of
'Orthodox.' New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Recha. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

GERARD. Stonyhurst Latin Grammar. By Rev. John Gerard.
Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

GILL. Free Trade : an Inquiry into the Nature of its Operation.
By Richard Gill. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Free Trade under Protection. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

GOETHE'S FAUST. Translated into English Verse by Sir Theo-
dore Martin, K.C.B. Part I. Second Edition, post 8vo, 6s. Ninth Edi-
tion, fcap., 3s. 6d. Part II. Second Edition, revised. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

GOETHE. Poems and Ballads of Goethe. Translated by Professor
Aytoun and Sir Theodore Martin, K.C.B. Third Edition, fcap. 8vo, 6s.

GOODALL. Juxta Crucem. Studies of the Love that is over us.

By the late Rev. Charles Goodall, B.D., Minister ofBarr. With a Memoir
by Rev. Dr Strong, Glasgow, and Portrait. Crown 8vo, 6s.

GORDON CUMMING. At Home in Fiji. By C. F. Gordon
Cumming, Author of ' From the Hebrides to the Himalayas. ' Fourth Edition,

post 8vo. With Illustrations and Map. 7s. 6d.

A Lady's Cruise in a French Man-of-War. New and
Cheaper Edition. 8vo. With Illustrations and Map. 12s. 6d.

Fire-Fountains. The Kingdom of Hawaii : Its Volcanoes,
and the History of its Missions. With Map and Illustrations. 2 vols. 8vo, 25s.

Wanderings in China. New and Cheaper Edition. 8vo,
with Illustrations, 10s.

Granite Crags : The Yo-semite Region of California. Il-

lustrated with 8 Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. 8vo, 8s. 6d

GRAHAM. The Life and Work of Syed Ahmed Khan, C.S.I.

By Lieut. -Colonel G. F. I. Graham, B.S.C. 8vo, 14s.

GRANT. Bush-Life in Queensland. By A. C. Grant. New
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.
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GRIFFITHS. Locked Up. By Major Arthur Griffiths,
Author of ' The Wrong Road,' ' Chronicles of Newgate,' &c. "With Illustrations

by C. J. Staxiland, R.I. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

HAGGARD. Dodo and I. A Novel. By Captain Andrew Haggard,
D.S.O. Second Edition. Crown Svo, 6s.

HALDANE. Subtropical Cultivations and Climates. A Handy
Book for Planters, Colonists, and Settlers." By R. C. Haldane. Post8vo, 9s.

HALLETT. A Thousand Miles on an Elephant in the Shan States.

By Holt S. Hallett, M. Inst. C.E., F.R.G.S., M.R.A.S., Hon. Member Man-
chester and Tyneside Geographical Societies. Svo, with Maps and numerous
Illustrations, 21s.

HAMERTON. Wenderholme : A Story of Lancashire and York-
shire Life. By Philip Gilbert Hamerton, Author of 'A Painter's Camp.' A
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

HAMILTON. Lectures on Metaphysics. By Sir William Hamil-
ton, Bart, Professor of Logic and Metaphysics in the University of Edinburgh.
Edited by the Rev. H. L. Hansel, B.D., LL.D., Dean of St Paul's ; and John
Veitch, M.A., LL.D., Professor of Logic and Rhetoric, Glasgow. Seventh
Edition. 2 vols. 8vo, 24s.

Lectures on Logic. Edited by the Same. Third Edition.
2 vols., 24s.

Discussions on Philosophy and Literature, Education and
University Reform. Third Edition, 8vo, 21s.

Memoir of Sir William Hamilton, Bart., Professor of Logic
and Metaphysics in the University of Edinburgh. By Professor Veitch, of the
University of Glasgow. 8vo, with Portrait, 18s.

Sir William Hamilton : The Man and his Philosophy.
Two Lectures delivered before the Edinburgh Philosophical Institution,

January and February 1883. By the Same. Crown 8vo, 2s.

HAMLEY. The Operations of War Explained and Illustrated. By
General Sir Edward Bruce Hamley, K.C.B., K.C.M.G., M.P. Fifth Edition,
revised throughout. 4to, with numerous Illustrations, 30s.

National Defence ; Articles and Speeches. Post Svo, 6s.

Shakespeare's Funeral, and other Papers. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Thomas Carlyle : An Essay. Second Edition. Crown
8vo. 2S. 6d.

On Outposts. Second Edition. 8vo, 2s.

Wellington's Career ; A Military and Political Summary.
Crown 8vo, 2s.

Lady Lee's Widowhood. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Our Poor Relations. A Philozoic Essav. With Illus-
trations, chiefly by Ernest Griset. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 3s. 6d.

HAMLEY. Guilty, or Not Guilty ? A Tale. By Major-General
W. G. Hamley, late of the Royal Engineers. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

HARRISON. The Scot in Ulster. The Story of the Scottish
Settlement in Ulster. By John Harrison, Author of ' Oure Tounis Col-
ledge. ' Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

HASELL. Bible Partings. By E. J. Hasell. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Short Family Prayers. Cloth, is.

HAY. The Works of the Right Rev. Dr George Hay, Bishop of
Edinburgh. Edited under the Supervision of the Right Rev. Bishop Strain.
With Memoir and Portrait of the Author. 5 vols, crown 8vo, bound in extra
cloth, £1, is. The following Volumes may be had separately—viz.

:

The Devout Christian Instructed in the Law of Christ from the Written Word. 2

vols., 8s.—The Pious Christian Instructed in the Nature and Practice of the Principal
Exercises of Piety. 1 vol., 33.
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HEATLEY. The Horse-Owner's Safeguard. A Handy Medical
Guide for every Man who owns a Horse. By G. S. Heatley, M.R.C.V.S.
Crown 8vo, 5s.

The Stock-Owner's Guide. A Handy Medical Treatise for
every Man who owns an Ox or a Cow. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

HEDDERYVICK. Lays of Middle Age ; and other Poems. By
James Hedderwick, LL.D. Price 3s. 6d.

HEMANS. The Poetical Works of Mrs Hemans. Copyright Edi-
tions.—Royal 8vo, 5s.—The Same, with Engravings, cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d.
—Six Vols, in Three, fcap., 12s. 6d.

Select Poems of Mrs Hemans. Fcap., cloth, gilt edges, 3s.

HOME PRAYERS. By Ministers of the Church of Scotland and
Members of the Church Service Society. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

HOMER. The Odyssey. Translated into English Verse in the
Spenserian Stanza. By Philip Stanhope Worsley. Third Edition, 2 vols,
fcap., 12s.

The Iliad. Translated by P. S. Worsley and Professor
CONINGTON. 2 Vols. CrOWU 8VO, 2IS.

HUTCHINSON. Hints on the Game of Golf. By Horace G.
Hutchinson. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is. 6d.

IDDESLE1GH. Lectures and Essays. By the late Earl of
Iddesleigh, G.C.B., D.C.L., &c. 8vo, 16s.

Life, Letters, and Diaries of Sir Stafford Northcote, First
Earl of Iddesleigh. By Andrew Lang. With Three Portraits and a View of
Pynes. 2 vols. Post 8vo, 31s. 6d.

INDEX GEOGRAPHICUS : Being a List, alphabetically arranged,
of the Principal Places on the Globe, with the Countries and Subdivisions of
the Countries in which they are situated, and their Latitudes and Longitudes.
Imperial 8vo, pp. 676, 21s.

JAMIESON. Discussions on the Atonement : Is it Vicarious ?

By the Rev. George Jamieson, A.M., B.D., D.D., Author of 'Profound Pro-
blems in Philosophy and Theology.' 8vo, 16s.

JEAN JAMBON. Our Trip to Blunderland ; or, Grand Excursion
to Blundertown and Back. By Jean Jambon. With Sixty Illustrations

designed by Charles Doyle, engraved by Dalziel. Fourth Thousand.
Cloth, gilt edges, 6s. 6d. Cheap Edition, cloth, 3s. 6d. Boards, 2s. 6d.

JENNINGS. Mr Gladstone : A Study. By Louis J. Jennings,
M.P., Author of ' Republican Government in the United States,' 'The Croker
Memoirs,' &c. Popular Edition. Crown 8vo, is.

JERNINGHAM. Reminiscences of an Attache. By Hubert
E. H. Jerningham. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Diane de Breteuille. A Love Story. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

JOHNSTON. The Chemistry of Common Life. By Professor
J. F. W. Johnston. New Edition, Revised, and brought down to date. By
Arthur Herbert Church, M.A. Oxon. ; Author of 'Food: its Sources,
Constituents, and Uses,' &c, &c. Illustrated with Maps and 102 Engravings
on Wood. Complete in one volume, crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Elements of Agricultural Chemistry and Geology. Re-
vised, and brought down to date. By Sir Charles A. Cameron, M.D.,
F.R.C.S.I., &c. Fifteenth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. 6d.

Catechism of Agricultural Chemistry and Geology. New
Edition, revised and enlarged, by Sir C. A. Cameron. Eighty-sixth Thousand,
with numerous Illustrations, is.

JOHNSTON. Patrick Hamilton : a Tragedy of the Reformation
in Scotland, 1528. By T. P. Johnston. Crown 8vo, with Two Etchings. 5s.

KER. Short Studies on St Paul's Letter to the Philippians. By
Rev. William Lee Ker, Minister of Kilwinning. Crown 8vo, 5s.
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KING. The Metamorphoses of Ovid. Translated in English Blank
Verse. By Henry Kino, M.A., Fellow of Wadham College, Oxford, and of

the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. Crown 8vo ios. 6d.

KINGLAKE. History of the Invasion of the Crimea. By A. W.
Kinglake. Cabinet Edition, revised. Illustrated with Maps and Plans. Com-
plete in 9 Vols., crown 8vo, at 6s. each. The Vols, respectively contain

:

I. The Origin of the War. II. Russia Met and Invaded. III. The
Battle of the Alma. IV. Sebastopol at Bay. V. The Battle of
Balaclava. VI. The Battle of Inkerman. VII. "Winter Troubles.
VIII. and IX. From the Morrow of Inkerman to the Death of Lord
Raglan. With an Index to the Complete Work.

History of the Invasion of the Crimea. Demy 8vo. Vol.
VI. Winter Troubles. With a Map, 16s. Vols. VII. and VIII. From the
Morrow of Inkerman to the Death of Lord Raglan. With an Index to the
Whole Work. With Maps and Plans. 28s.

Eothen. A New Edition, uniform with the Cabinet Edition
of the ' History of the Invasion of the Crimea,' price i

KNOLLYS. The Elements of Field-Artillery. Designed for the
Use of Infantry and Cavalry Officers. By Henry Knollys, Captain Royal
Artillery; Author of 'From Sedan to Saarbrtick,' Editor of 'Incidents in the
Sepoy War,' &c. With Engravings. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

LAMINGTON. In the Days of the Dandies. By the late Lord
Lamington. Crown 8vo. Illustrated cover, is. ; cloth, is. 6d.

LAWLESS. Hurrish : a Study. By the Hon. Emily Lawless,
Author of 'A Chelsea Householder,' &c. Fifth Edition, crown 8vo, 6s.

LAWSON. Spain of To-day : A Descriptive, Industrial, and Finan-
cial Survey of the Peninsula, with a full account of the Rio Tinto Mines. By
W. R. Lawson. Crown 8vo, 3s 6d.

LEES. A Handbook of Sheriff Court Styles. By J. M. Lees,
M.A., LL.B., Advocate, Sheriff-Substitute of Lanarkshire. New Ed., 8vo, 21s.

A Handbook of the Sheriff and Justice of Peace Small
Debt Courts. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

LETTERS FROM THE HIGHLANDS. Reprinted from 'The
Times.' Fcap. 8vo, 4s. 6d.

LIGHTFOOT. Studies in Philosophy. By the Rev. J. Lightfoot,
M. A. , D.Sc. , Vicar of Cross Stone, Todmorden. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

LITTLE HAND AND MUCKLE GOLD. A Study of To-day.
In 3 vols, post Svo, 25s. 6d.

LOCKHART. Doubles and Quits. By Laurence W. M. Lock-
hart. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Fair to See : a Novel. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Mine is Thine : a Novel. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

LORIMER. The Institutes of Law : A Treatise of the Principles
of Jurisprudence as determined by Nature. By the late James Lorimer,
Professor of Public Law and of the Law of Nature and Nations in the Uni-
versity of Edinburgh. New Edition, revised and much enlarged. 8vo, 18s.

The Institutes of the Law of Nations. A Treatise of the
Jural Relation of Separate Political Communities. In 2 vols. 8vo. Volume

I., price 16s. Volume II.
,
price 20s.

M'COMBIE. Cattle and Cattle-Breeders. By William M'Combie,
Tillyfour. New Edition, enlarged, with Memoir of the Author. By James
Macdonald, of the ' Farming World.' Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MACRAE. A Handbook of Deer -Stalking. By Alexander
Macrae, late Forester to Lord Henry Bentinck. With Introduction by
Horatio Ross, Esq. Fcap. 8vo, with two Photographs from Life. 3s. 6d.

M'CRIE. Works of the Rev. Thomas M'Crie, D.D. Uniform Edi-
tion. Four vols, crown 8vo, 24s.
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M'CRIE. Life of John Knox. Containing Illustrations of the His-
tory of the Reformation in Scotland. Crown 8vo, 6s. Another Edition, 3s. 6d.

Life of Andrew Melville. Containing Illustrations of the
Ecclesiastical and Literary History of Scotland in the Sixteenth and Seven
teenth Centuries. Crown 8vo, 6s.

History of the Progress and Suppression of the Reforma-
tion in Italy in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, 4s.

History of the Progress and Suppression of the Reforma-
tion in Spain in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Lectures on the Book of Esther. Fcap. 8vo, 5s.

MACDONALD. A Manual of the Criminal Law (Scotland) Pro-
cedure Act, 1887. By Norman Doran Macdonald. Revised by the Lord
Justice-Clerk. 8vo, cloth. 10s. 6d.

MACGREGOR. Life and Opinions of Major-General Sir Charles
MacGregor, K.C.B., C.S.I., CLE

, Quartermaster-General of India. From
his Letters and Diaries. Edited by Lady MacGregor. With Portraits and
Maps to illustrate Campaigns in which he was engaged. 2 vols. 8vo, 35s.

M'INTOSH. The Book of the Garden. By Charles M'Intosh,
formerly Curator of the Royal Gardens of his Majesty the King of the Belgians,
and lately of those of his Grace the Duke of Buccleuch, K.G., at Dalkeith Pal-
ace. 2 vols, royal 8vo, with 1350 Engravings. £4, 7s. 6d. Vol. I. On the
Formation of Gardens and Construction of Garden Edifices. £2, 10s.

Vol. II. Practical Gardening. £1, 17s. 6d.

MACINTYRE. Hindu-Koh : Wanderings and Wild Sports on and
beyond the Himalayas. By Major-General Donald Macintyke, V.C., late
Prince of Wales' Own Goorkhas, F.R.G.S. Dedicated to H.R.H. The Prince of
Wales. 8vo, with numerous Illustrations, 21s.

MACKAY. A Sketch of the History of Fife and Kinross. A
Study of Scottish History and Character. By JE. J. G. Mackay, Sheriff of
these Counties. Crown Svo, 6s.

MACKAY. A Manual of Modern Geography ; Mathematical, Phys-
ical, and Political. By the Rev. Alexander Mackay, LL.D., F.R.G.S. nth
Thousand, revised to the present time. Crown 8vo, pp. 688. 7s. 6d.

Elements of Modern Geography. 53d Thousand, re-
vised to the present time. Crown 8vo, pp. 300, 3s.

The Intermediate Geography. Intended as an Intermediate
Book between the Author's ' Outlines of Geography' and ' Elements of Geo-
graphy.' Fifteenth Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, pp. 238, 2s.

Outlines of Modern Geography. 185th Thousand, revised
to the present time. i8mo, pp. 118, is.

First Steps in Geography. 105th Thousand. i8mo, pp.
56. Sewed, 4d. ; cloth, 6d.

Elements of Physiography and Physical Geography.
With Express Reference to the Instructions issued by the Science and Art
Department. 30th Thousand, revised. Crown 8vo, is. 6d.

Facts and Dates ; or, the Leading Events in Sacred and
Profane History, and the Principal Facts in the various Physical Sciences.

The Memory being aided throughout by a Simple and Natural Method. For
Schools and Private Reference. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MACKAY. An Old Scots Brigade. Being the History of Mackay's
Regiment, now incorporated with the Royal Scots. With an Appendix con-
taining many Original Documents connected with the History of the Regi-
ment. By John Mackay (late) of Herriesdale. Crown 8vo, 5s.

MACKENZIE. Studies in Roman Law. With Comparative Views
of the Laws of France, England, and Scotland. By Lord Mackenzie, one of

the Judges of the Court of Session in Scotland. Sixth Edition, Edited by
John Kirkpatrick, Esq.. M.A., LL.B., Advocate, Professor of History in

the University of Edinburgh. 8vo, 12s.

M'PHERSON. Summer Sundays in a Strathmore Parish. By J.

Gordon MTherson, Ph.D., F.R.S.E., Minister of Ruthven. Crown Svo, 5s.
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MAIN. Three Hundred English Sonnets. Chosen and Edited by
David M. Main. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

MAIR. A Digest of Laws and Decisions, Ecclesiastical and Civil,
relating to the Constitution, Practice, and Affairs of the Church of Scotland.
With Notes and Forms of Procedure. By the Rev. William Mair, D.D.,
Minister of the Parish of Earlston. Crown 8vo. With Supplements, 8s.

MARMORNE. The Story is told by Adolphus Segrave, the
youngest of three Brothers. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

MARSHALL. French Home Life. By Frederic Marshall.
Second Edition. 5s.

Claire Brandon. A Novel. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 25 s. 6d.

MARSHMAN. History of India. From the Earliest Period to the
Close of the India Company's Government ; with an Epitome of Subsequent
Events. By John Clark Marshman, C.S.I. Abridged from the Author's
larger work. Second Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, with Map, 6s. 6d.

MARTIN. Goethe's Faust. Part I. Translated by Sir Theodore
Martin, K.C.B. Second Ed., crown 8vo, 6s. Ninth Ed., fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Goethe's Faust. Part II. Translated into English Verse.
Second Edition, revised. Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

The Works of Horace. Translated into English Verse,
with Life and Notes. 2 vols. New Edition, crown 8 vo, 21s.

Poems and Ballads of Heinrich Heine. Done into Eng-
lish Verse. Second Edition. Printed on papier verge

f
crown 8vo, 8s

.

The Song of the Bell, and other Translations from Schiller,
Goethe, Uhland, and Others. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Catullus. With Life and Notes. Second Ed., post 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Aladdin : A Dramatic Poem. By Adam Oehlenschlae-
ger. Fcap. 8vo, 5s.

- Correggio : A Tragedy. By Oehlenschlaeger. With
Notes. Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

King Rene's Daughter : A Danish Lyrical Drama. By
Henrik Hertz. Second Edition, fcap., 2s. 6d.

MARTIN. On some of Shakespeare's Female Characters. In a
Series of Letters. By Helena Fattctt, Lady Martin. Dedicated by per-
mission to Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen. Third Edition. 8vo, with
Portrait, 7s. 6d.

MATHESON. Can the Old Faith Live with the New? or the
Problem of Evolution and Revelation. By the Rev. George Matheson, D.D.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

The Psalmist and the Scientist ; or, Modern Value of the
Religious Sentiment. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Spiritual Development of St Paul. Crown Svo, 5s.

Sacred Songs. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo,
2s. 6d.

MAURICE. The Balance of Military Power in Europe. An
Examination of the War Resources of Great Britain and the Continental States.
By Colonel Maurice, R.A., Professor of Military Art and History at the Royai
Siaff College. Crown Svo, with a Map. 6s

MEREDYTH. The Brief for the Government, 1886-90. A Hand-
book for Conservative and Unionist Writers, Speakers, &c. By W. H. Mere-
dyth. Crown 8vo, is. 6d.

MICHEL. A Critical Inquiry into the Scottish Language. With
the view of Illustrating the Rise and Progress of Civilisation in Scotland. By
Francisque-Michel, F.S.A. Lond. and Scot., Correspondant de l'lnstitut de
France, &c. 4to, printed on hand-made paper, and bound in Roxburgbe, 66s.

MICHIE. The Larch : Being a Practical Treatise on its Culture
and General Management. By Christopher Y.Michie, Forester, Cullen House.
Crown 8vo, with Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition, enlarged, 5s.

The Practice of Forestry. Cr. 8vo, with Illustrations. 6s.
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MIDDLETON. The Story of Alastair Bhan Comyn ; or, The
Tragedy of Dunphail. A Tale of Tradition and Romance. By the Lady
Middleton. Square 8vo, ios. Cheaper Edition, 5s.

MILNE. The Problem of the Churchless and Poor in our Large
Towns. With special reference to the Home Mission Work of the Church of
Scotland. By the Rev. Robt. Milne,M.A.,D.D., Ardler. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MILNE -HOME. Mamma's Black Nurse Stories. West Indian
Folk-lore. By Mary Pamela Milne-Home. With six full-page tinted Illus-

trations. Small 4to, 5s.

MINTO. A Manual of English Prose Literature, Biographical
and Critical : designed mainly to show Characteristics of Style. By W. Minto,
M.A., Professor of Logic in the University of Aberdeen. Third Edition,
revised. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Characteristics of English Poets, from Chaucer to Shirley.
New Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

MOIR. Life of Mansie Wauch, Tailor in Dalkeith. With 8
Illustrations on Steel, by the late George Cruikshank. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.
Another Edition, fcap. 8vo, is. 6d.

MOMERIE. Defects of Modern Christianity, and other Sermons.
By Alfred Williams Momerie, M.A., D.Sc, LL.D., Professor of Logic and
Metaphysics in King's College, London. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

The Basis of Religion. Being an Examination of Natural
Religion. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

The Origin of Evil, and other Sermons. Sixth Edition,
enlarged. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Personality. The Beginning and End of Metaphysics, and
a Necessary Assumption in all Positive Philosophy. Fourth Ed. Cr. 8vo, 3s.

Agnosticism. Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Preaching and Hearing ; and other Sermons. Third
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Belief in God. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s.

Inspiration ; and other Sermons. Second Edition. Crown
Svo, 5s.

Church and Creed. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

MONTAGUE. Campaigning in South Africa. Reminiscences of
an Officer in 1879. By Captain W. E. Montague, 94th Regiment, Author of
' Claude Meadowleigh,' &c. 8vo, ios. 6d.

MONTALEMBERT. Memoir of Count de Montalembert. A
Chapter of Recent French History. By Mrs Oliphant, Author of the 'Life
of Edward Irving,' &c. 2 vols, crown 8vo, .£1, 4s.

MORISON. Sordello. An Outline Analysis of Mr Browning's
Poem. By Jeanie Morison, Author of 'The Purpose of the Ages,' 'Ane
Booke of Ballades,' &c. Crown 8vo, 3s.

Selections from Poems. Crown 8vo. [immediately.

MUNRO. On Valuation of Property. By William Munro, M.A.,
Her Majesty's Assessor of Railways and Canals for Scotland. Second Edition.
Revised and enlarged. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MURDOCH. Manual of the Law of Insolvency and Bankruptcy :

Comprehending a Summary of the Law of Insolvency, Notour Bankruptcy,
Composition - contracts, Trust-deeds, Cessios, and Sequestrations; and the
Winding-up of Joint-Stock Companies in Scotland ; with Annotations on the
various Insolvency and Bankruptcy Statutes ; and with Forms of Procedure
applicable to these Subjects. By James Murdoch, Member of the Faculty of

Procurators in Glasgow. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged, 8vo, £1, ios.

MY TRIVIAL LIFE AND MISFORTUNE : A Gossip with
no Plot in Particular. By A Plain Woman. New Edition, crown 8vo, 6s.

By the Same Author.
POOR NELLIE. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.
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NAPIER The Construction of the Wonderful Canon of Logar-
ithms (Mirifici Logarithmorum Canonis Constructio). By John Napier of

Merchiston. Translated for the first time, with Notes, and a Catalogue of
Napier's Works, by William Rae Macdonald. Small 4to, 15s. A few large

paper copies may be had, printed on Whatman paper, price 30s.

NEAVES. Songs and Verses, Social and Scientific. By an Old
Contributor to 'Maga.' By the Hon. Lord Neaves. Fifth Ed., fcap. 8vo, 4s.

The Greek Anthology. Being Vol. XX. of 'Ancient Clas-
sics for English Readers.' Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

NICHOLSON. A Manual of Zoology, for the Use of Students.
With a General Introduction on the Principles of Zoology. By Henry Al-
leyne Nicholson, M.D., D.Sc, F.L.S., F.G.S., Regius Professor of Natural
History in the University of Aberdeen. Seventh Edition, rewritten and
enlarged. Post 8vo, pp. 956, with 555 Engravings on Wood, 18s.

Text-Book of Zoology, for the Use of Schools. Fourth Edi-
tion, enlarged. Crown 8vo, with 188 Engravings on "Wood, 7s. 6d.

Introductory Text-Book of Zoology, for the Use of Junior
Classes. Sixth Edition, revised and enlarged, with 166 Engravings, 3S.

Outlines of Natural History, for Beginners ; beirjg Descrip-
tions of a Progressive Series of Zoological Types. Third Edition, with
Engravings, is. 6d.

A Manual of Palaeontology, for the Use of Students.
With a General Introduction on the Principles of Palaeontology. By Professor

H. Alleyne Nicholson and Richard Lydekker, B.A. Third Edition. Re-
written and greatly enlarged. 2 vols. 8vo, with Engravings, ^3, 3s.

The Ancient Life-History of the Earth. An Outline of
the Principles and Leading Facts of Palseontological Science. Crown 8vo,

with 276 Engravings, 10s. 6d.

On the "Tabulate Corals ,;
of the Palaeozoic Period, with

Critical Descriptions of Illustrative Species. Illustrated with 15 Litho-
graph Plates and numerous Engravings. Super-royal 8vo, 21s.

Synopsis of the Classification of the Animal King-
dom. 8vo, with 106 Illustrations, 6s.

On the Structure and Affinities of the Genus Monticuli-
pora and its Sub-Genera, with Critical Descriptions of Illustrative Species.

Illustrated with numerous Engravings on wood and lithographed Plates.
Super-royal 8vo, 18s.

NICHOLSON. Communion with Heaven, and other Sermons.
By the late Maxwell Nicholson, D.D., Minister of St Stephen's, Edinburgh.
Crown 8vo, 5s. 6d.

Best in Jesus. Sixth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 4s. 6d.

NICHOLSON. A Treatise on Money, and Essays on Present
Monetary Problems. By Joseph Shield Nicholson, M.A. , D.Sc, Professor
of Commercial and Political Economy and Mercantile Law in the University
of Edinburgh. 8vo, 10s. 6d.

Thoth. A Romance. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d.

A Dreamer of Dreams. A Modern Romance. Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

NICOLSON and MURE. A Handbook to the Local Govern-
ment (Scotland) Act, 1889. With Introduction, Explanatory Notes, and
Index. By J. Badenach Nicolson, Advocate, Counsel to the Scotch Educa-
tion Department, and W. J. Mure, Advocate, Legal Secretary to the Lord
Advocate for Scotland. Ninth Reprint. 8vo, 5s.

OLIPHANT. Masollam : a Problem of the Period. A Novel.
By Laurence Oliphant. 3 vols, post 8vo, 25s. 6d.

Scientific Religion ; or, Higher Possibilities of Life and
Practice through the Operation of Natural Forces. Second Edition. 8vo, 16s.

Altiora Peto. By Laurence Oliphant. New and
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, boards, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. Illustrated
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.
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OLIPHANT. Piccadilly : A Fragment ofContemporary Biography.
With Eight Illustrations by Richard Doyle. Eighth Edition, 4s. 6d. Cheap
Edition, in pai>er cover, 2s. 6d.

Traits and Travesties ; Social and Political. Post 8vo, 10s. 6d.

The Land of Gilead. With Excursions in the Lebanon.
With Illustrations and Maps. Demy 8vo, 21s.

Haifa : Life in Modern Palestine. 2d Edition. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

- Episodes in a Life of Adventure ; or, Moss from a Rolling
Stone. Fifth Edition. Post 8vo, 6s.

- Fashionable Philosophy, and other Sketches, is.

Memoirs of the Life of Laurence Oliphant. By Mrs
M. O. W. Oliphant. 8vo, with Portraits. [In the press.

OLIPHANT. Katie Stewart. By Mrs Oliphant. 2s. 6d.

The Duke's Daughter, and The Fugitives. A Novel. 3 vols.

crown 8vo, 25s. 6d.

Two Stories of the Seen and the Unseen. The Open Door
—Old Lady Mary. Paper Covers, is.

Sons and Daughters. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

OSBORN. Narratives of Voyage and Adventure. By Admiral
Sherard Osborn, C.B. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 12s.

OSSIAN. The Poems of Ossian in the Original Gaelic. With a

Literal Translation into English, and a Dissertation on the Authenticity of the

Poems. By the Rev. Archibald Clerk. 2 vols, imperial 8vo, £1, us. 6d.

OSWALD. By Fell and Fjord ; or, Scenes and Studies in Iceland.
By E. J. Oswald. Post 8vo, with Illustrations. 7s. 6d.

OWEN. Annals of a Fishing Village. By a Son of the Marshes.
Edited by J. A. Owen. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations. [Immediately.

PAGE. Introductory Text-Book of Geology. By David Page,
LL.D., Professor of Geology in the Durham University of Physical Science,
Newcastle, and Professor Lapworth of Mason Science College, Birmingham.
With Engravings and Glossarial Index. Twelfth Edition. Revised and En-
larged. 3s. 6d.

Advanced Text-Book of Geology, Descriptive and Indus-
trial. With Engravings, and Glossary of Scientific Terms. Sixth Edition, re-

vised and enlarged, 7s. 6d.

Introductory Text-Book of Physical Geography. With
Sketch-Maps and Illustrations. Editedby Charles Lapworth, LL.D., F. G.S.
&c, Professor of Geology and Mineralogy in the Mason Science College, Bir-

mingham. 12th Edition. 2s. 6d.

Advanced Text -Book of Physical Geography. Third
Edition, Revised and Enlarged by Prof. Lapworth. With Engravings. 5s.

PATON. Spindrift. By Sir J. Noel Paton. Fcap., cloth, 5s.

Poems by a Painter. Fcap., cloth, 5s.

PATON. Body and Soul. A Romance in Transcendental Path-
ology. By Frederick Noel Patox. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, is.

PATTERSON. Essays in History and Art. By R. Hogarth
Patterson. 8vo, 12s.

The New Golden Age, and Influence of the Precious
Metals upon the World. 2 vols. 8vo, 31s. 6d.

PAUL. History of the Royal Company of Archers, the Queen's
Body-Guard for Scotland. By James Balfour Paul, Advocate of the Scottish
Bar. Crown 4to, with Portraits and other Illustrations. £2, 2s.

PEILE. Lawn Tennis as a Game of Skill. With latest revised
Laws as played by the Best Clubs. By Captain S. C. F. Peile, B.S.C. Fifth
Edition, fcap. cloth, is. 6d.
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PETTIGREW. The Handy Book of Bees, and their Profitable
Management. By A. Pettigrew. Fifth Edition, Enlarged, with Engrav-
ings. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

PHILIP. The Function of Labour in the Production of Wealth.
By Alexander Philip, LL.B., Edinburgh. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

PHILOSOPHICAL CLASSICS FOR ENGLISH READERS.
Companion Series to Ancient and Foreign Classics for English Readers.
Edited by William Knight, LL.D., Professor of Moral Philosophy, Uni-
versity of St Andrews. In crown 8vo volumes, with portraits, price 3s. 6d.

[For list of Volumes published, see page 2.

POLLOK. The Course of Time : A Poem. By Robert Pollok,
A.M. Small fcap. 8vo, cloth gilt, 2S. 6d. Cottage Edition, 32mo, 8d. The
Same, cloth, gilt edges, is. 6d. Another Edition, with Illustrations by Birket
Foster and others, fcap., cloth, 3s. 6d., or with edges gilt, 4s.

PORT ROYAL LOGIC. Translated from the French ; with Intro-
duction, Notes, and Appendix. By Thomas Spencer Baynes, LL.D., Pro-
fessor in the University of St Andrews. Tenth Edition, 121110, 4s.

POTTS and DARNELL. Aditus Faciliores : An easy Latin Con-
struing Book, with Complete Vocabulary. By the late A. W. Potts, M.A.,
LL.D., and the Rev. C. Darnell, M.A., Head-Master of Cargilfield Prepara-
tory School, Edinburgh. Tenth Edition, fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Aditus Faciliores Graeci. An easy Greek Construing Book,
with Complete Vocabulary. Fourth Edition, fcap. 8vo, 3s.

PRINGLE. The Live-Stock of the Farm. By Robert 0. Pringle.
Third Edition. Revised and Edited by James Macdonald. Cr. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND
from 1707 to 1847, with Chronological Table and Index. 3 vols, large 8vo, ^3, 3s.

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND,
COLLECTION OF. Published Annually with General Index.

RADICAL CURE FOR IRELAND, The. A Letter to the People
of England and Scotland concerning a new Plantation. With 2 Maps. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

RAMSAY. Rough Recollections of Military Service and Society.
By Lieut. -Col. Balcarres D. Wardlaw Ramsay. Two vols, post 8vo, 21s.

RAMSAY. Scotland and Scotsmen in the Eighteenth Century.
Edited from the MSS. of John Ramsay, Esq. of Ochtertyre, by Alexander

~ Allardyce, Author of 'Memoir of Admiral Lord Keith, K.B.,' &c. 2 vols.
8vo, 31s. 6d.

RANKIN. A Handbook of the Church of Scotland. By James
Rankin, D.D., Minister of Muthill ; Author of 'Character Studies in the
Old Testament,' &c. An entirely New and much Enlarged Edition. Crown
8vo, with 2 Maps, 7s. 6d.

RANKINE. A Treatise on the Rights and Burdens incident to
the Ownership of Lands and other Heritages in Scotland. By John Rankine,
M.A., Advocate, Professor of Scots Law in the University of Edinburgh.
8vo. [Neiv Edition in preparation.

RECORDS OF THE TERCENTENARY FESTIVAL OF THE
UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH. Celebrated in April 1884. Published
under the Sanction of the Senatus Academicus. Large 4to, £2, 12s. 6d.

RICE. Reminiscences of Abraham Lincoln. By Distinguished
Men of his Time. Collected and Edited by Allen Thorndike Rice, Editor
of the ' North American Review.' Large 8vo, with Portraits, 21s.

ROBERTSON. Orellana, and other Poems. By J. Logie Robert-
son, m. a. Fcap. 8vo. Printed on hand-made paper. 6s.

ROBERTSON. Our Holiday Among the Hills. By James and
Janet Logie Robertson. Fcan. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

ROSCOE. Rambles with a Fishing-rod. By E.S. Roscoe. Crown
8vo, 4s. 6d.

ROSS. Old Scottish Regimental Colours. By Andrew Ross,
S.S.C, Hon. Secretary Old Scottish Regimental Colours Committee. Dedi-
cated by Special Permission to Her Majesty the Queen. Folio. £2, 12s. 6d.
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RUSSELL. The Haigs of Bemersyde. A Family History. By
John Russell. Large 8vo, with Illustrations. 21s.

RUSSELL. Fragments fromMany Tables. Being the Recollections of
some Wise and Witty Men and Women. By Geo. Russell. Cr. 8vo, 4s. 6d.

RUSSELL. Essays on Sacred Subjects for General Readers. By
the Rev. William Russell, M.A. 8vo, ios. 6d.

RUTLAND. Notes of an Irish Tour in 1846. By the Duke of
Rutland, G.C.B. (Lord John Manners). New Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Correspondence between the Right Honble. William Pitt
and Charles Duke of Rutland, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, 1781-1787. With In-
troductory Note by John Duke of Rutland. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

RUTLAND. Gems of German Poetry. Translated by the Duchess
of Rutland (Lady John Manners). \New Edition in preparation.

Impressions of Bad-Homburg. Comprising a Short Ac-
count of the Women's Associations of Germany under the Red Cross. Crown
8vo, is. 6d.

Some Personal Recollections of the Later Years of the Earl
of Beaconsfield, K. G. Sixth Edition, 6d.

Employment of Women in the Public Service. 6d.

Some of the Advantages of Easily Accessible Reading and
Recreation Rooms, and Free Libraries. With Remarks on Starting and
Maintaining Them. Second Edition, crown 8vo, is.

A Sequel to Rich Men's Dwellings, and other Occasional
Papers. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Encouraging Experiences of Reading and Recreation Rooms,
Aims of Guilds, Nottingham Social Guild, Existing Institutions, &c, &c.
Crown 8vo, is.

SCHILLER. Wallenstein. A Dramatic Poem. By Frederick
von Schiller. Translated by C. G. A. Lockhart. Fcap. 8vo, 7s. 6d.

SCOTCH LOCH FISHING. By " Black Palmer." Crown 8vo,
interleaved with blank pages, 4s.

SCOUGAL. Scenes from a Silent World ; or, Prisons and their
Inmates. By Francis Scougal. Crown 8vo, 6s.

SELLAR. Manual of the Education Acts for Scotland. By the
late Alexander Craig Sellar, M.P. Eighth Edition. Revised and in

great part rewritten by J. Edward Graham, B.A. Oxon., Advocate.
With Rules for the conduct of Elections, with Notes and Cases. With a
Supplement, being the Acts of 1889 in so far as affecting the Education Acts.
8vo, 12s. 6d.

[Supplement to Sellar's Manual of the Education Acts for Scotland.
8vo, 2S.]

SETH. Scottish Philosophy. A Comparison of the Scottish and
German Answers to Hume. Balfour Philosophical Lectures, University of
Edinburgh. By Andrew Seth, M.A., Professor of Logic, Rhetoric, and
Metaphysics in St Andrews University. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s.

Hegelianism and Personality. Balfour Philosophical Lec-
tures. Second Series. Crown 8vo, 5s.

SHADWELL. The Life of Colin Campbell, Lord Clyde. Illus-

trated by Extracts from his Diary and Correspondence. By Lieutenant-
General Shadwell, C.B. 2 vols. 8vo. With Portrait, Maps, and Plans. 36s.

SHAND. Half a Century; or, Changes in Men and Mansers. By
Alex. Innes Shand, Author of 'Against Time,' &c. Second Ed., 8vo, 12s. 6d.

Letters from the West of Ireland. Reprinted from the
'Times.' Crown 8vo, 5s.

SHARPE. Letters from and to Charles Kirkpatrick Sharpe.
Edited by Alexander Allardyce, Author of 'Memoir of Admiral Lord
Keith, K.B.,' &c. With a Memoir by the Rev. W. K. R. Bedford. In two
vols. 8vo. Illustrated with Etchings and other Engravings. £2, 12s. 6d.

SIM. Margaret Sim's Cookery. With an Introduction by L. B.
Walford, Author of ' Mr Smith : A Part of His Life,' &c. Crown 8vo, 5s

.
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SKELTON. Maitland of Lethington ; and the Scotland of Mary
Stuart. A History. By John Skelton, C.B., LL.D., Author oT 'TheEssays
of Shirley.' Demy Svo. 2 vols.. 28s.

The Handbook of Public Health. A Complete Edition of
the Public Health and other Sanitary Acts relating to Scotland. Annotated,
and with the Rules, Instructions, and Decisions of the Board of Supervision
brought up to date with relative forms. Svo, 7s. 6d.

The Local Government (Scotland) Act in Eelation to Public
Health. A Handy Guide for County and District Councillors, Medical Offi-

cers, Sanitary Inspectors, and Members of Parochial Boards. Second Edition.

"With a new Preface on appointment of Sanitary Officers. Crown Svo, 2s.

SMITH. Thorndale ; or, The Conflict of Opinions. By William
Smith, Author of 'A Discourse on Ethics, '&c. New Edition. Cr. 8vo, 10s. 6d.

Gravenhurst ; or, Thoughts on Good and Evil. Second
Edition, with Memoir of the Author. Crown 8vo, 8s.

The Story of William and Lucy Smith. Edited by
George Merriam. Large post 8vo, 12s. 6d.

SMITH. Memoir of the Families of M'Combie and Thorns,
originally M'Intosh and M 'Thomas. Compiled from History and Tradition.
By William M'Combie Smith. With Illustrations. Svo, 7s. 6d.

SMITH. Greek Testament Lessons for Colleges, Schools, and
Private Students, consisting chiefly of the Sermon on the Mount and the
Parables of our Lord. With Notes and Essays. By the Rev. J. Hunter
Smith, M. A., King Edward's School, Birmingham. Crown Svo, 6s.

SMITH. Writings by the Way. By John Campbell Smith,
M.A., Sheriff-Substitute. Crown 8vo, 9s.

SMITH. The Secretary for Scotland. Being a Statement of the
Powers and Duties of the new Scottish Office. With a Short Historical
Introduction and numerous references to important Administrative Docu-
ments. By W. C. Smith, LL.B., Advocate. 8vo, 6s.

SORLEY. The Ethics of Naturalism. Being the Shaw Fellowship
Lectures, 1884. By W. R. Sorley, M. A., Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge,
Professor of Logic and Philosophy in University College of South Wales.
Crown 8vo, 6s.

SPEEDY. Sport in the Highlands and Lowlands of Scotland with
Rod and Gun. By Tom Speedy. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. With
Illustrationsbv Lieut. -Gen. HopeCrealocke,C.B.,C.M.G., and others. 8vo,i5S.

SPROTT. The Worship and Offices of the Church of Scotland.
Bv George W. Sprott, D.D., Minister of North Berwick. Crown 8vo, 6s.

STAFFORD. How I Spent my Twentieth Year. Being a Record
of a Tour Round the World, 18S6-87. Bv the Marchioness of Stafford.
With Illustrations Third Edition, crown Svo, Ss. (3d.

STARFORTH. Villa Residences and Farm Architecture : A Series
of Designs. By John Starforth, Architect. 102 Engravings. Second Edi-
tion, medium 4to, £2, 17s. 6d.

STATISTICAL ACCOUNT OF SCOTLAND. Complete, with
Index, 15 vols. 8vo, £16, 16s.

Each County sold separately, with Title, Index, and Map, neatly bound in cloth,
forming a very valuable Manual to the Landowner, the Tenant, the Manufac-
turer, the Naturalist, the Tourist, &c

In course ofpublication.

STEPHENS' BOOK OF THE FAR^I ; detailing the Labours of
the Farmer, Farm-Steward, Ploughman, Shepherd, Hedger. Farm-Labourer,
Field-Worker, and Cattleman. Illustrated with numerous Portraits of Ani-
mals and Engravings of Implements. Fourth Edition. Revised, and in great
part rewritten by James Macdonald, of the ' Farming World,' &c, &c. As-
sisted by manv of the leading agricultural authorities of the day. To be com-
pleted in Six Divisional Volumes.

[Divisions I. to V., price zos. 6d. each, now ready.
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STEPHEN'S. The Book of Farm Buildings ; their Arrangement and
Construction. By Henry Stephens, F.R.S.E., and Robert Scott Burn.
Illustrated with 1045 Plates and Engravings. Large 8vo. £1, us. 6d.

The Book of Farm Implements and Machines. By J.
Slight and R. Scott Burn, Engineers. Edited by Henry Stephens. Large
8vo, £2, 2S.

STEVENSON". British Fungi. (Hymenomycetes.) By Eev. John
Stevenson, Author of ' Mycologia Scotia,' Hon. Sec. Cryptogamic Society of
Scotland. 2 vols, post 8vo, with Illustrations, price 12s. 6d. each.
Vol. I. Agaricus—Bolbitius. Vol. II. Cortinarius—Dacrymyces.

STEWART. Advice to Purchasers of Horses. By John Stewart,
V.S. New Edition. 2s. 6d.

Stable Economy. A Treatise on the Management of
Horses in relation to Stabling, Grooming, Feeding, Watering, and Working.
Seventh Edition, fcap. 8vo. 6s. 6d.

STEWART. A Hebrew Grammar, with the Pronunciation, Syl-
labic Division and Tone of the Words, and Quantity of the Vowels. By Rev.
Duncan Stewart, D.D. Fourth Edition. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

STODDART. Angling Songs. By Thomas Tod Stoddart. New
Edition, with a Memoir by Anna M. Stoddart. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

STORMONTH. Etymological and Pronouncing Dictionary of the
English Language. Including a very Copious Selection of Scientific Terms.
For Use in Schools and Colleges, and as a Book of General Reference. By the
Rev. James Stormonth. The Pronunciation carefully Revised by the Rev.
P. H. Phelp, M.A. Cantab. Tenth Edition, Revised throughout. Crown
8vo, pp. 800. 7s. 6d.

Dictionary of the English Language, Pronouncing,
Etymological, and Explanatory. Revised by the Rev. P. H. Phelp. Library
Edition. Imperial 8vo, handsomely bound in half morocco, 31s. 6d.

The School Etymological Dictionary and Word-Bo ok.
Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, pp. 254. 2s.

STORY. Nero ; A Historical Play. By W. W. Story, Author of
' Roba di Roma.' Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

Vallombrosa. Post 8vo, 5s.

Poems. 2 vols, fcap., 7s. 6d.

Fiammetta. A Summer Idyl. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

Conversations in a Studio. 2 vols, crown 8vo, 12s. 6d.

STRICKLAND. Life of Agnes Strickland. By her Sister.
Post 8vo, with Portrait engraved on Steel, 12s. 6d.

STURGIS. John- a -Dreams. A Tale. By Julian Sturgis.
New Edition, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Little Comedies, Old and New. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

SUTHERLAND. Handbook of Hardy Herbaceous and Alpine
Flowers, for general Garden Decoration. Containing Descriptions of up-
wards of 1000 Species of Ornamental Hardy Perennial and Alpine Plants;
along with Concise and Plain Instructions for their Propagation and Culture.

By William Sutherland, Landscape Gardener ; formerly Manager of the
Herbaceous Department at Kew. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

TAYLOR. The Story of My Life. By the late Colonel Meadows
Taylor, Author of 'The Confessions of a Thug,' &c. &c. Edited by his

Daughter. New and cheaper Edition, being the Fourth. Crown 8vo, 6s.

THOLUCK. Hours of Christian Devotion. Translated from the
German of A. Tholuck, D.D., Professor of Theology in the University of Halle.

By the Rev. Robert Menzies, D. D. With a Preface written for this Transla-

tion bv the Author. Second Edition, crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

THOMSON. Handy Book of the Flower-Garden : being Practical

Directions for the Propagation, Culture, and Arrangement of Plants in Flower-

Gardens all the year round. With Engraved Plans. By David Thomson,
Gardener to his Grace the Duke of Buccleuch, K.T., at Drumlanrig. Fourth
and Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, 5s.
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THOMSON. The Handy Book of Fruit- Culture underGlass: being
a series of Elaborate Practical Treatises on the Cultivation and Forcing of

Pines, Vines, Peaches, Figs, Melons, Strawberries, and Cucumbers. With En-
gravings of Hothouses, &c, most suitable tor the Cultivation and Forcing of

these Fruits. By David Thomson, Gardener to his Grace the Duke of Buc-
cleuch, K.T., at Drumlanrig. Second Ed. Cr. 8vo, with Engravings, 7s. 6d.

THOMSON A Practical Treatise on the Cultivation of the Grape
Vine. By William Thomson, Tweed Vineyards. Tenth Edition, 8vo, 5s.

THOMSON. Cookery for the Sick and Convalescent. With
Directions for the Preparation of Poultices, Fomentations, &c. By Barbara
Thomson. Fcap. 8vo, is. 6d.

THORNTON. Opposites. A Series of Essays on the Unpopular
Sides of Popular Questions. By Lewis Thornton. Svo, 12s. 6d.

TOM CBINGLE'S LOG. A New Edition, with Illustrations.
Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 5s. Cheap Edition, 2s.

TRANSACTIONS OF THE HIGHLAND AND AGRICUL-
TURAL SOCIETY OF SCOTLAND. Published annually, price 5s.

TULLOCH. Rational Theology and Christian Philosophy in Eng-
land in the Seventeenth Century. By John Tulloch, D.D., Principal of St
Mary's College in the University of St Andrews ; and one of her Majesty's
Chaplains in Ordinary in Scotland. Second Edition. 2 vols. 8vo, 16s.

Modern Theories in Philosophy and Religion. 8vo, 15s.

Luther, and other Leaders of the Reformation. Third
Edition, enlarged. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Memoir of Principal Tulloch, D.D., LL.D. By Mrs
Oliphant, Author of 'Life of Edward Irving.' Third and Cheaper Edition.
8vo, with Portrait. 7s. 6d.

VEITCH. Institutes of Logic. By John Veitch, LL.D., Pro-
fessor of Logic and Rhetoric in the University of Glasgow. Post 8vo, 12s. 6d.

The Feeling for Nature in Scottish Poetry. From the Ear-
liest Times to the Present Day. 2 vols. fcap. Svo, in roxburghe binding. 15s.

Merlin and Other Poems. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d.

Knowing and Being. Essays in Philosophy. First Series.
Crown Svo, 5s.

VIRGIL. The ^Eneid of Virgil. Translated in English Blank
Verse byG. K. Riokards.M.A. ,and LordRAVENSWORTH. 2Vols.fcap. 8vo,ios.

WALFORD. A Stiff-Necked Generation. By L. B. Walford,
Author of ' Mr Smith,' &e. Cheap Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

Four Biographies from ' Blackwood ' : Jane Taylor, Han-
nah More, Elizabeth Fry, Mary Somerville. Crown 8vo, 5s.

WARREN'S (SAMUEL) WORKS:—
Diary of a Late Physician. Cloth, 2s. 6d. ; boards, 2s.

Ten Thousand A-Year. Cloth, 3s. 6d. ; boards, 2s. 6d.

Now and Then. The Lily and the Bee. Intellectual and Moral
Development of the Present Age. 4s. 6d.

Essays : Critical, Imaginative, and Juridical. 5s.

WARREN. The Five Books of the Psalms. With Marginal
Notes. By Rev. Samuel L. Warren, Rector of Esher, Surrey ; late Fellow,
Dean, and Divinity Lecturer, Wadham College, Oxford. Crown Svo, 5s.

WEBSTER. The Angler and the Loop-Rod. By David Webster.
Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, 7s. 6d.

WELLINGTON. Wellington Prize Essays on "the System of Field
Manoeuvres best adapted for enabling our Troops to meet a Continental Army."
Edited by Lieut.-General Sir Edward Bruce Hamley, K.C.B. 8vo, 12s 6d

WENLEY. Socrates and Christ : A Study in the Philosophy of
Religion. By R. M. Wexley, M.A., Lecturer on Mental and Moral Philoso-
phy in Queen Margaret College, Glasgow; Examiner in Philosophy in the
University of Glasgow. Crown 8vo, 6s.



24 LIST OF BOOKS, ETC.

WERNER. A Visit to Stanley's Rear-Guard at Major Bartte-
lot's Camp on the Aruhwimi. With an Account of River-Life on the CoDgo.
By J. R. Werner, F.R.G.S., Engineer, late in the Service of the Etat Inde-
pendant du Congo. "With Maps, Portraits, and other Illustrations. 8vo. 16s.

WESTMINSTER ASSEMBLY. Minutes of the Westminster As-
semhly, while engaged in preparing their Directory for Church Government,
Confession of Faith, and Catechisms (November 1644 to March 1649). Edited
by the Rev. Professor Alex. T. Mitchell, of St Andrews, and the Rev. John
Struthers, LL.D. With a Historical and Critical Introduction by Professor
Mitchell. 8vo, 15s.

WHITE. The Eighteen Christian Centuries. By the Rev. James
White. Seventh Edition, post 8vo, with Index, 6s.

History of France, from the Earliest Times. Sixth Thou-
sand, post 8vo, with Index, 6s.

WHITE. Archaeological Sketches in Scotland—Kintyre and Knap-
dale. By Colonel T. P. White, R.E., of the Ordnance Survey. With numerous
Illustrations. 2 vols, folio, £4, 4s. Vol. I., Kintyre, sold separately, £2, 2s.

The Ordnance Survey of the United Kingdom. A Popular
Account. Crown 8vo, 5s.

WICKS. Golden Lives. The Story of a Woman's Courage. By
Frederick Wicks. With 120 Illustrations. 8vo, 21s.

WILLIAMSON. Poems of Nature and Life. By David R.
Williamson, Minister of Kirkmaiden. Fcap. 8vo, 3s.

WILLS and GREENE. Drawing-room Dramas for Children. By
W. G. Wills and the Hon. Mrs Greene. Crown 8vo, 6s.

WILSON. Works of Professor Wilson. Edited by his Son-in-Law
Professor Ferrier. 12 vols, crown 8vo, £2, 8s.

Christopher in his Sporting-Jacket. 2 vols., 8s.

Isle of Palms, City of the Plague, and other Poems. 4s.

Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life, and other Tales. 4s.

Essays, Critical and Imaginative. 4 vols., 16s.

The Noctes Ambrosianae. 4 vols., 16s.

Homer and his Translators, and the Greek Drama. Crown
8vo, 4s.

WINGATE. Lily Neil. A Poem. By David Wingate. Crown
8vo, 4s. 6d.

WORDSWORTH. The Historical Plays of Shakspeare. With
Introductions and Notes. By Charles Wordsworth, D.C.L., Bishop of S.

Andrews. 3 vols, post 8vo, each price 7s. 6d.

WORSLEY. Poems and Translations. By Philip Stanhope
Worsley, M.A. Edited by Edward Worsley. Second Edition, enlarged.

Fcap. 8vo, 6s.

YATE. England and Russia Face to Face in Asia. A Record of
Travel with the Afghan Boundary Commission. By Captain A. C. Yate,
Bombay Staff Corps. 8vo, with Maps and Illustrations, 21s.

YATE. Northern Afghanistan ; or, Letters from the Afghan
Boundary Commission. By Major C. E. Yate, C.S.I., C.M.G. Bombay Staff

Corps, F.R.G.S. 8vo, with Maps. 18s.

YOUNG. A Story of Active Service in Foreign Lands. Compiled
from letters sent home from South Africa, India, and China, 1856-1882. By
Surgeon-General A. Graham Young, Author of 'Crimean Cracks.' Crown
8vo, Illustrated, 7s. 6d.

YULE. Fortification : for the Use of Officers in the Army, and
Readers of Military History. By Col. Yule, Bengal Engineers. 8vo, with
numerous Illustrations, 10s. 6d.
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